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THE PRIEST, 



AND 



THE GARDE DU-CORPS, 



CHAPTER I. 

Th£ reader who has accompanied me thus 
far, needs not be told diat my predilections are 
not for cities^ and may have surmised my aver* 
iioa towards what are termed in the parlance of 
war Hrong places. They (Hily who have been 
'^cribbed and cabined^ tor m<»ths together 
within the walls of a garriscm, can fully com- 
prehend the vigorous simplidty of Cowpar*8 
obvious, but not the less original phrase-— 

" God made the ooimtry, and man made the towii.**^- 
And nothing abort of such a situatioa can 



give a truo reliih for tho upon walki of nature, 
whoroi to une Lord Bocon^i wordii ** the ticent 
of air comci and goei like tho warblingM of 
tnu»ic.^ 

In tho ramparted cogei to which I allude, 
every thing in stagnant. All i)ONMibility of im- 
fn'ovement ii exeludedi for a boundary in net to 
moral on well a» phyiiical expnuHion ; and on 
untiroken mediocrity i» decreed for generation 
after generati4)tK The town fteeni* to have 
i^t^ung, like the children of the fabled niytho- 
logyi at once ft'om infancy to nmtdt<K)d. A 
dwarfish precocity ha« forced the place from um 
plan to itn completion ; and it vtancU a prcmto- 
ture pattern of utill life and middle age, with'. 
' out ttie pleading irregtdaritien of a young 
fi!(ta1)rMhment| or the touching prognonticn of 
pirtur<«M|ue decay. Tho inhnbitantN partake of 
thi>» firim formality. They are the rnont n^gular 
and \$*Mi amiable iff beingit. All the functicmfi 
of mniitiiy mm performed by l)eat of drum. 
Nothing degimeratM or improves. Vtrtetyi the 
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brig^itest duurm of fife, is wmonhipped wtiene 
tBe deqpodim of monotony ii bowed down Uk 
Not one 8»itinient, or impabe, or instinct, teems 
to rerel unoontrouled ; and I doubt whidi Cil^ 
eulaticm is mcnre oonad»ed— the quantitjr of 
proviacms wbicb the population may eonsuioe^ 
or the number of mouths which it is expediefiK 
to provide for its ocxisumpticHi. All this matter«t 
of-&ct slavery is most revolting to one of my 
ramUing tinn ; and it is rarely that I cross the 
drawbridge of a garriscm town. 

One evening, however, during a stzag^ii^^ 
tour through Flandors, I found myself almost 
benighted at the gate a£ one of its stnmgast 
fortresses, at that time held by some Vnmianni 
forming part of the anny of occupaticm under 
the Duke of WeUingUm^s command. I had 
hoped to pass round the place, and reach a viL, 
lage a oou{de of leagues further on my route ;' 
but I had kntered in pursuit of a scattered 
eofvey of birds that had led me along and firuit«^ 
Jess cbaoe across the almost interminable plains.. 



6 m rBissTy aik» 

The dusky base of a September efem^g farced 
Mttagnreup the pamnt; and the n^t was 
Jisarij dhmng in as I r e covered the BHun road^ 
and trudged aking, Hsteniiig to the mstlhig of 
tlie breeze in the standing oats that skirted 
mch tide of the pared causeway. The buaness 
of the day being cfwer^ the peasants wf this un- 
lately region had all closed th^ hots, and shot 
Aitir eyes no doubt, upon the joyless workL 
The desolate bleakness around me made me 
almost long for darkness, as preferable to the 
dinft' monotony of the scene. The distant 
dnnna and bugles Arom the town broke at length 
on my ear, as they sounded their day dirge to 
the garrison within ; and the wild blast with its 
lotting accompaniment awoke a train of thoughts 
of many a former asiibciate, scattered across the 
Soriace of the earth or deeply shrined beneath it* 
ETery step I took seemed to rouse a recollec- 
tkOf like the spirit of some departed scene ; and 
I walked on^ in imagined communion with the- 
shades of a less material world. 



The sounds gradually died away^ and I en. 
tered the wretched suburb that looked like a 
dangling excMsoence to the place. The housito 
of this suburb were so miserable that I^ though 
never over-nioey could not reconcile myself to 
thdr outside appearance^ or yenture my foot 
within ; so I walked up to the moat of a little 
outwork thrown before the jdaoe, and^ answer- 
ing the hoarse chaUenge of a Prussian sentind9 
demanded that the bridge mi^t be lowered and 
I admitted into the town. 

It is not necessary to detail the worrying^ 
but perhaps essmtial, formalities which con- 
sumed neariy an hour, before I could take 
.possesion of a comfortless bed in the nearest 
inn. The night passed over as it might ; and I 
rose early, preparing to continue my journey* 
But the ckmds lowered, and the rain poured 
down, and I was obliged to postpcme my depar« 
ture, and submit to my irkscwie imprisooBient. 
While I hrfakfasted and attempted to read or 
write a bttle^ I heard the wdl remembered call 
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Ibr parmUf Maim by tba bugki tnd eehoed by 
iht druiDi. Thtfve WM soiMthiiig vivifying in 
Iht found, wUch I eoiiiecturid to niMn more 
ihaa A mere garriioii muiter on to wat a mom- 
ifig; I Arouiad BAUger from bi« slumbert and 
fxopoiad A walk, preferring the oertainty of a 
ahower without, in eearch of the meaning of 
llieie notes of preparation, to the tedium of a 
Mgoum within. We accordingly lallied out 
into the street^ and foon come to the principal 
square, where the regular garrison was already 
in Uie ranks, and the national guard straggling 
in* All the authorities of the place were loon 
oollected ; and the crowd was made up of an 
incongruous assemblage of military, dvil, and 
.rdigicius distinctions. In answer to my enqui* 
ries, I was informed that in honor of some royal 
reminiscence, a Te Deum was about to be 
ahanted in the cathedral church, and all the 
preliminary arrangements being completed, the 
procession was quickly formed ; and as the town 
dock struck twelve it began its march. It 
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rallied Tioleatly; and wfaeciicr from dot caiMe, 
€r the more {Bobable one <tf iiidiflEefcnoe to these 
aott of things, but few of the towii's-fwoiik 
attended; but the train wns twdkd out by 
Bome curious or idle interlopen» among whom 
myself and Sanger made muster. The feragn 
part of the warlike train seemed ill at ease under 
the diower that was tarnishing their laoe aiid 
noooutiementB ; the dtJaen soldiers looked sulkjr 
and tawdry ; the town magistrates tripped mii^ 
cii^^ across the dirty paTement in their silk 
stodrings andscarfe; the priests alone trudged 
cardesdy through the gutters, their yestments 
dabbling in the mud, their hats under their 
arms, their tonsured skulls exposed to the cold 



and the infidious drops whidi trickled througb 
their shabby umbrdlas. 

From the Hotd de Ville whence we started^ 
we wow accompanied to church by a band of 
music, which, with the regular troops, formed 
in two lines at eadi side of the open pordi. As 
I looked dnoug^ the Tista made by their rank^ 

b8 



I aaw tht maniv!! columnt of Ui» church wtduiii 
ftandiiig in dusky «ol«iiuiilyi 9mi Ibrnung a 
lengthened avcnuis bevond which I caught n 
glimpto of the aUnri thining fiur nwi^ in gt>r- 
geous decoration. Some tcattcrcil attciidauti in 
white turplicet ilitlcd to and ho acroM itN 
Btep» ; and the vapours of inccnms nttxcil with 
the duskier clouds cxhaleil by the gigantic 
tapers, threw an air of awfiil mystery over the 
distant scene. 

As I gaiedi and already scomcKl to catch the 
shadowy inspiration of the placc^ I was startled 
— almost shocked indeed— *to observe the lead* 
ing priest preceded up the aisle by four drum- 
mers and about a doson of the notionol guardf 
the former rolling their dnimsi the ech<ics of 
which reverberated wildly through the building. 
1*0 my increasing astonishment and dismayi 
this advanced party ascended the ste])S of the 
altar, and their careless yet measured tramp 
struck with unholy echoes upon the sacred 
floor. They ranged themselves at each side« to 
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the total nrHiwinn of Aeir le fciend feUo«eri» 
wlio oocnpnd ants ndaed in finont at some yaras 
distance. Seveial frfnalps wcte in die duaraii 
befixe onramra], and bong all in tbcir ttlkt 
dreaseS) deoorafeeil ifith Howen^ and geuenOj 
good looldng, they duew a fighter giaoe upon 
the otherwise somlxe scene. The general and 
his stttflT, nith the mag i ati aqr «Bd some deoendj 
attired ciiiliansy came next in order. I was 
amongst this group, to which saoceeded the leas 
lespectabk looking atngglerft, and* a few old 
women of the lower dass. Sanger had dipped 
in unobserved^ and crondied nenously beliween 
mykgs. 

The mifitaiy were ranged down the aide in 
tiiple ranks, with bayonets fixed and dioaldered 
anns, their long jdumes wariiig hi^ above the 
bare bends of the less privileged spectators. 
The bustle of dieir amngcment having adb- 
sided and order beii^ obtained, the TV Btmm 
ooBsmoioed. The perfiocmen were statisnedin 
the gallery at die finrdiest mU e mity of die 
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fluKdi, nd M diewft peaiiagt </ the ^it^iB 
iwiled out their opening cadmofe, the notes 
iflimftfi to mak into my hetrt^ end eehned tar 
n while the rather rufled •emntinne excited by 
Ae lomer puts ct the ceremony; 

But this qitiei tone wee soon broken in upon^ 
when the orcheetra, vocal end inetrumentel^ 
ehimed forth its dimanent. interruption. The 
performers altogether did not exceed a dozen ; 
and the foint scrapings of some ill-tuned riolinsy 
miof^Led with harsh voices, grated odiously upon 
my ear, and seemed a mockery of the sdemn 
place. Their discord was at times most season- 
ably interrupted by the rattling of the inde- 
fotigable drummers, who on one occasion rather 
overdid their parts ; for an old priest, whose 
physiognomy spoke him at once good-natured 
and irascible, motioned them with violent ges- 
tares to deost* But, ludicrously enough, they 
supposed that the actions ot raising his arm, 
striking his dendied fist against his thigh, 
stamiNng his foot, and shaking his head, urged 



IS 

them to increiae their Idbourn mnd indeed lus 
movements weie any thing but ptamuimo^^ 
and the noise wss in oanaequenoe tar a time iiw 
creased tea£>ld. Twice dining the ceremony 
the ahar guard presmted aims, and went 
through some odier eyolutions, whidi found no 
imitation £ram the ranks, filmed down the aisle^ 
standing sdflF and formal as if on their regukr 



When the muac had ceased, two of the best 
dressed and best kxddng of the hKiies went 
round to collect money, and smilingly solicited 
contributions for thdr alver plates. Two or 
three pieces of gold and a few of the larger silyer 
coins rewarded their effixts. I thought myself 
almost too moderate in my donation, but was 
quite surpassed in economy by a flashy looking 
native beside me, decorated with the cross of 
the l^;ion of honour, and two other cmlors to 
boot, who placed a sous on the plate wi|h a 
ognificant glance at me, which seemed to laj 
^ Tou are a Greenhorn T 
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CHAPTEB II. 



The crowd of associatioiis which hurried 
acrofis my brain seemed to bring with them the 
necessity of fresh air and a green-wood walk. I 
felt the cramped streets too narrow tor me ; and 
knowing that go in what direction I might, I 
^should soon reach the limits of the town, and 
,oome to the ehn-planted promenade of the ranw 
parts, I moved forward, and quickly gained an 
xipening that led me fairly upon them. The 
day had brightened up, but the earth was still 
wet, and { had the consolation of seeing the 
whole extent of the rampart deserted, except 
by two or three sentinels, moving their human 
machinery of arms and I^ in the nooks of . th^ 
basticms, whare they had to pace out their hpuiv 
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of watch. I Stopped for ao instant at the head 
of a flight of wooden steps^ inserted into the inner 
face of the mound^ and I cast down alternate 
looics upon the crowded town which it defended 
and the dreary country which it shut out. An 
embrasure^ from which a cannon of large cali- 
bre projectdd, permitted me a view of the ditch 
and drawbridge^ as well as a partial peep at the 
face of the covered way. In the ditch below^ 
which was quite dry, and converted into an ex- 
tensive kitchen garden^ an inhabitant of the 
suburb was dressing up a plot of vegetables. A 
few peasants in starched caps» slouched hats, 
blue coats or bodices, breeches or petticoats, as 
the case might be, were clattering with their 
heavy sabots across the bridge, and disap* 
pearing under the massive portal. The Imck 
walls at each side had their level faces pitted 
here and there by the marks of cannon shot, by 
which the town had been assailed in the short 
^aad dedsive campaign of the preceding spring. 
But these skin-deep traeeSy und the crumbling 
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itmaoDM of a CDiiple vl ttarthddirmed redoubu; 
A &vr handled yaids in fioDt of the plaoe^ wcve 
the only actuid mementot of war. Hie fulkn 
loolui^; camions, their heaps of nistj balls bende 
them, and the jdodding sentiies pacing back- 
wards and foHrards, were mere meduuiical ap- 
purtenances of what might be either quiet parade 
or deadly strife. I defy£ate toplaoea manina 
.positiaa where martial glory and its instruments 
could present a meaner or less imposing aspect* 
Coming dose after the scene I had left behind, 
few situations could be more favdimible to that 
train of jwosing philosophy which will fioroe 
itself, when least called fcMr, upon the observer 
who has nothing to do but think. I felt, 
aoc(»x£ngly, £dUng fiist into a lyiingled labyrinth 
of metaphysics and morality, when my attrition 
was caught by a figure approaching me firom 
the most distant Tisible part of the ramparts— I 
soon disoorered itto be that c^an old rdigieuxi 
.and, as I distinguidied the flpwii^ dnqiery of 
.hisUack sei^ dress, his small cocl 



in Yifis wutnwff AHP 

in MB tuitid^ hk pwycr bcdt in the athgif 
Md thir Mlverjr lock* wbidi Ibttlcd out frooi 
b«fMMih bk bl«ek iMtber milWap^ I reeognked 
him for ih# pnenif whoM intorfnretice with the 
drutnininr« hiul iitif «eied my attention dtmng th« 
dtMt <7f tba TV Veum. Aiur a time he 
itopped and looked around himi and^ bii ri«on 
not being quite a» fAwrp a» mine, be seemed 
iatiffied that he was akme and unobsenred* 
He therefore folded the drapery of bii casfoek 
•till elo«er to hii pergon, put bii hat more 
ieeurely under his armi opened his missal^ 
threw a glanee towards heaven^ crossed himself, 
and began to read. His devotion was instan« 
taneous and intense* So much so that he passed 
close, enough under the branches of the tree 
against which I leanedi to admit of the rain 
drops pattering upon the pagei without his ob* 
serving me or appearing sensible to the falling 
moisture. Me took several short turns in this 
abstracted mood| muttering aloud his pious and 
rapid invocations; and I at lengthi from an 
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impulse of curiosity or sometliii^ less firiy<dou$ 
perhaps^ resolTed to break in upon his oocup»- 
tion and acoost bim. I aocoidingly, aft^ a 
forced cough sufficiently loud to excite his ob* 
serration, took off my hat and addressed him in 
the respectful time halntual, I suppose^ to ew&j 
one who approadies age and piety, yet with a 
manner verging sufficiently on the familiar to 
shew that I meant something more than a mere 
passing salutation. He stopped short, looked 
ful} upon me an instant, as if striving to recol- 
lect my face, closed the book, and replied to 
my address in terms of simple dvility and witb 
a benevolent air. The first step thus taken, I 
really ^d not well know how to make a second j 
and I felt that momentary embarrassment likdy 
enough to follow an actual breach of the ice— ^ 
the common illustration of such a case. My old 
companion, however, was one of the last persons 
in the world with whom a man might be subject to 
a fit of awkwardness. He had not an atom of the 
feeling which makes some people take' pleasure 
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in sedng others ill at ease with themselves. He 
was too humble in heart to imagine himself for an 
instant an object of restraint on any one ; and 
more happily still, he had a fluency of thought 
and tongue which was of all things the most 
convenient for allowing those he talked with to 
recover their self-possession. He therefore com- 
pletely took the lead in the colloquy ; and his 
loquacity flowed on for some time in a qtfict 
stream of common-place remarks, on the weather 
and other topes of conversational trade, wltfch 
every one may deal in without much sense or 
any licence. 

In the very short replies which I here and 
there edged in, there was no room for a betrayal 
of my forrign pronunciation ; but I had no 
sooner uttered half-a-dozen sentences together, 
in the way of commentary on some twoity or 
thirty which he had poured forth consecutivdy, 
than he made correqxmding pauses of foot and 
tongue, and laying his hand gently on my arm, 
b& looked steadily for a moment in my face, and 
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aaked me if I were not Engliab. I made an a^* 
•enting bow, whidi he. replied to by a nod of the 
head, a ^* hem,^ and a half-imothered ugh that 
aounded hoarsely hdlow as it escaped him. He 
stepped on at a lurisLer pace than before, occa* 
sionally shaking his head, uttering such imper- 
fect sounds as the one just described, and strikii^ 
his hand at times against his thigh and his breast. 
It.jras evident that some painful feeling was la* 
bouring within, and from a sharp observation of 
the workings of his countenance, I saw that but 
very little excitement was wanting to make him 
give vent to his emotions in a fit of paswm or a 
flood of tears. Not willing to lead him into 
such a betrayal of weakness, I endeavoured to 
resume the thread of our discourse, without 
weaving a web for his irritalnlity ; and I calmly 
remarked, that I was conscious of the many 
causes for animoeaty between his nation and 
mine. 

<< My nation ! ^ retorted he, with emphaas ; 
and then, after a short pause, his countenance 



THE Fftinrr^ av0 

iMag A mdMoAatj ex prtuk m^ and hif gw 
mag up brim^nU, he addcd—^ Da me db 
fkmmef my dtmr mr^ vet to me iotimiltiny mt 
efkbet m Mamm to the nmenUe cdoogr 
wbkfa Joy eotmtrf now » of ytnm^ 

I did not knoir which to be mott fnrprifed al 
io thii yeecfaf the itmig feehiig of pcdideil 
MiiMbiUt¥« io tmeoDiiiioii in the iiriefthood. or 
the decip aekmnrledgooeiit of nefiomil d^grads^ 
tioo^ io itmwual in Frenchmen of anj dem. 
Determined to bind up the §d£inBieted woundf 
of my companion'* pride, I began a train of iocfa 
toothing obienrationt, at were Wuiy, I thought, 
to e/Buci that objects I rentured 0ome remarks 
upon the native ricbnem of the country in toil 
and productionf*— the bravery of its men— its 
hmtoneal recollections— and I riiould have gone 
much further had not the priest abruptly stopped 
me with— >^ For the love of God, Sir, cease I I 
do not think you mean to hurt my feelings, but 
tliis is a weak pmni with me. lamold and hot- 
tendered^ and can little bear to think of the fer- 



tile fields cif tty oountrj trampled down by 
ls> g1Uh soUkn, nor of her brave youths 6^U 
big for Es^Ush pay agamst her, nor of her his* 
torical reoollectioiis, darkened over by divisions 
and disgrace^^-^this is a theme I cannot talk or 
think on calmly.^ 

He qpoke this with a vehemence that seemed 
quite to carry him away. His grey ^es flashed 
Ibre, and his white hair diook wildly with the 
rapid motion ci his head. His wcxrds came oat 
thick and obstructed, and his accent, which was 
in the former part of our conference particularly 
pure, and even elegant, was changed by Us ' 
emoticm into something bmsterous and coarse* 
I gazed on htm with wonder, for even his {Ay* 
nognomy struck me as no kxiger the same. 
There was a turbulent vigour of expression more 
strong than the fire of French vivacity; and his 
quivering lip and strained muscles qpoke a lan- 
guage less refined than the civilized contortions 
of French features. Altogether, his person, his 
gestures', and above all, the words that escaped 
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him^ renunded me more of a country then hi 
away from me^ than of that in which I wae 
placed at that time* The whole scene Imnij^t 
full upon my mind the memory of my natire 
land ; and the reader must excuse the egotism 
which openly avows what my scribblings hare 
no doubt long since sufficiently betrayed, but 
which never struck the old priest as a iact^ until 
I formally confessed it to him. As soon as be 
seemed recovered enough to comprehend me, 1 
exclaimed, ** Ah I my good Father, you know 
not what a chord you have touched. In pour« 
traying the temporary degradation of your own 
country, you have but too truly depicted the 
long enduring wretchedness of mine. And bad 
I been addresinng your words to another, he 
would not have doubted that I rapidly sketched 
the outlines at Ireland's woe-worn portrait.** 

While I began this sentence, his looks flashed 
wildly again, but as I ended, a fixed stare of 
surprise, accompanied by a relaxation of feature, 
took place of bis former angry sternness of mien. 
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I dan\ exactl J understand you,^ said he ea- 
gedij; but recoyering in a d^ree his fcnrmer 
tone and accent, ^^you told me you were an 
Englishman— didn't you ?^ ^^ I certainly did, 
good fiither, tacitly acknowledge your ccm- 
jectuie as to my nation ; but you know there is 
no distincticm for us here : we are all English on 
the Continoit ; but I am, I must confess it — an 
Irishman.^ 

Scarcdy was this last word uttered by me, 
when — how diall I express my astonishment*- 
the old priest started back — then, throwing^aade 
both hat and prayer book, sprang forward, — 
opened his arms — flung them round my neck^-^ 
burst into tears; — ^and with a broad, rich, ge- 
nuine Irish Ivogue, exclaimed in Eng^h, that 
bore no taint of foreign accent ^^ An Irishman 
— an Irishman! you an Irishman ! and I after 
taldng you all the while f(nr English— for an 
inimy! Oh murther, murther, ifs too baden- 
tirely. Fot the We of Jasus torpve me, my 

VOL. II. c 



jewelr-^y heart'i chuck fuU of joy and lovrow 
An. Irbbmoa I Ob the devil a doubt of tt««ilong 
life to your i>otiity fuce, it spake* tor you pkin 
enough { an Irishman ! Oh murther, murtber T 
Great as was his surprise, it could not have 
equalled mine* although its expression was some- 
what more extravagant. I found it hard to re- 
concile my belief to the evidence of the metamor* 
phosis which I witnessed; and I fear 1 shall 
have a difficult task, to persuade my readers of 
the reality of the scene. The change was corIp 
plete, not only of tone and manner, but it seemed 
also of character and appearance. The puif 
French accent and suavity of diction, and the 
polished air and bearing of a perfect gentlemeub 
were at once converted, as if by magic, into the 
sweeping overflowings of Hibernian rusticity 
and warm-heartedness, Both characters seemed 
equitl\y hi« iu all the shades of their wide ^ 
tinction; tbe one not for an instant blendiiv 
with tb^ other* and each adapted tp him in iu 
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turn aft if no other Gould by posaUli^ be. bi& 
It was quite manrellous to me, and I guwd ob 
him as a kind of ph«u>Bi^u>n. 

After he had anhnaoed me a dxMeai time% 
uttering at every pause incoherent sentaiices of 
astonishment and delight, I recovo^ mjrseif 
sufficiently to danand same exjdanatioaof this 
double transformation. ^* Why at least," said 1^ 
*^ did you not address me in English, when I 
acknowledged myself to be a British subject ?" 

^^ What 1 do you think th^i,^ replied he widi 
warmth, ^^that I would bemean myself so £ur 
before an Englishman, as to speak his language 
and to proclaim myself his slave, when I eould 
talk French and avow myself his inimy T 

*^ But when you addressed me you evidently 
spoke of Ireland, and felt obIj of her T 

^^ Troth that's true enough^ agrah! but I 
fought I had the pleasure all the while of 
cutting the cowld hard hearted a Saasanafih, 
without plainly tellii^ him he was my< mastqc; 
and, after all, France is little better ncr Ireland 

c ft 
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HOfT^^y*. They mfve her tm they pUwe, and 
0i f^ wM dmurfm^ to teU tb^ truth of it^-^Hit 
006 dmm\ Uke to cmtem tbat ihem Eoglifli 
Iwwre rijgirt iw tbw «wk any wfty*** 

TtM? bitt4^ tme of tbU »pe^h told tm plaioly 
ji# tb4» wordtf tli^ iovat^tte hdtr^ of the mmpk 
And honeMt mimled (ipeak^, Atid fl« our eonr^r' 
Mikw warm^t I <^a<^^ i^*^ ^he gradtml knofr^ 
kdg<» of the peeultaritiai of hU wtuatfon, and the 
«iiigieiie<i» of bU hmrt. The wonderful eontm* 
dietion of hi* nmnnert when viewed in the 
diflCerent Aipecto whieh I have attempted to 
»how to my reader* wa* easily aeeounted ibr^ 
when I learned that he had left Ireland fifty 
year* before, at the age of fifteen, and had er«r 
i^nee that time lived entirely in France; in* 
baling with tlie pr^iidiee» of the country 
eootinual nutriment for those more properly 
hU own, and, while acquiring a perfect know, 
ledge (4 tlie language not loning one tone pecu* 
liar to bia native utterance and accent; hia 
wmm (d acting aa well aa upeaking had become 
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quite French, while his habits of thought and 
feding were still strictly Irish. Some peculiar 
&culty of memory allowed him to learn a new 
language, without in the least degree lodng 
the old ; and he presented the most extraordi« 
nary instance of a double identity that ever 
came imder my observation. 
' There was one peculiar characteristic about 
him which was ludicrous in a hi^ degree. 
While speaking French his words saemed culled 
with the minutest variety of selection, and not a 
syllable crept in that bore the slightest relation 
to impiety or freedom of speech. When he 
spoke ^English every sentence was thickly larded 
with plu*ases of the lowest rank in the diction of 
Ireland^ and with oaths of the very coarsest 
kind. The fact was, that he spoke the first 
language as it had been taught him in a convent, 
and the latter as he had learned it in bogs and 
mountains. The one had all the restraint and 
elegance of art, the other the untutored energy 
of nature. In Ireland, he had been little better 
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thfln A ptSMiH ; in Frmee^ ht beccme a gentle 
Mm ; ifkl I eoold dwirll^ for pige after poge^ 
in irffortf to doieribe and account Ibr the fSKili^ 
with which ha prcicrved and iMftcd each 
dtitinctiira dtaractcT'— like a num slspinng from 
hM fuatian rfioottng'jacket into his eilk dreimg* 
gown» and feeming equally at home in eadi. 

I am almost ashamed to confess my regret 
that I cannot commit his oaths to pint ; becaois 
I feel that my samples of his conrcrsation lose 
tmff^ than half their flavour deprived of those 
coarse' exclamations^ which he uttered quite un« 
ccmscioti^ly 9 and wliichi from him^ were as hamv< 
less as the softest lispings of innocence. I may 
at l«*astt 0al/tfo putUrre^ give some of his less offietv 
^^p quiyfations, with Itis peculiar translations of 
ihetni— for he was a poet as well as a priest. 

'^ ()h| my darling P exclaimed he, with a 
ihumli*ring cmth ; " never-never forget your 
ifimniry^ or aliatidon her in her distress. High 
iff lirwt riiih or poori on fut or a-horseback, re- 
member the parent that t)ore you.-- 



< AvU^/mm $t^tUfite mAtfimJ* 
* Seek out yoor o«ld mother* 
You'll find no such another/ 

Thaf 8 Irdand,-'0(Ad Iteland, lay dat'Iiiig, as 
^e b called now-a-days ; or, InisfEul, liusa^ga, 
Jema, Juverna, Iris or Erin, as our forefathers, 
the Milesians, used to call her in other and beU 
ter days than ours. You'll nete^ karg^ her, 
will you ?** continued he, with great earnestness. 

'^ I hope I never shall, my gootf fkthe^r,^ re- 
plied I, scarcely able to repress a smile which 
seemed to rise to my lips, firom a mixed feeling 
in which pleasure was predominant. 

" Hope you worft ! be sure of it, my jewel, if 
you^d expect good luck in thi§ ui^nrtmiMe 
world. No good can onne df tte man %hat i^l^er 
forgets his country, atexnd or at hottie. Re- 
member what Horace tould us, 

' Qeium mm onimMim mutant qui tram mare currunt. 

« Utey diaage flieir ddo, bat not th&k hfeaits 
Who dOis the seu to foiei^ parti;.* 



«•« 



^^ N^ ai altf ym tmrni^ ^i^ iw hrukiy ^ 
^^ doti'i h¥ myipn i}i« ihinjf hy htAf^, iM 
pMMi^m \m pAirkftimif oui mA out/ U mftff 
4UmMg/mHiwhm Wn t^\k into }iiilt(M»/ U^ 

* Mftf fiuH tm \m^M tHJiiuitf§ }m^mi§, 

thit iht^^n m m\mm why we ultouklw't ^onw 
trnttui Uf mf Jijfm/9 i^i^^itt Hdhi P^imk f^ff* 
0^^ fm I iMui Vif^l im i) tiff A (rm ir^mkium 
mA « )4fk^f Ai ib« emt erf my muniry t^nA 

miA ¥fhHi*fi ¥/if¥mf h\ a irm (ttm 0(m1 hdp y^ T 
^i^hf #Hh iti« Mf^Hrion iff ib« r^lltMi whkh 
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which I listened to with fear lest the ramparts 
might echo them to some scandal-catching ear, 
was the general tenor of an hour^s discourse. If 
the patriotism of the honest creature I conversed 
with ever slumbered, it did so like a hare with 
its eyes open, and was in an instant ready t» 
spring forth at the slightest excitement. Coun- 
try was with him indeed a fertile soil, and brought 
forward^ at each mention, a plentiful crop of 
quotations and translations, the most distorted 
and ludicrous. He cited, without mercy, Taci- 
tus, Camden, and the venerable Bede, Rhoda- 
gonus, Stanihurst, Giraldus Cambrensis, and 
all other writers, andent and modern^ upon 
Ireland, to prove what was never, I believe, 
doubted, — that her soil was the most fertile and 
least productive, her position the most favour- 
able and least advantageous, and h^ people the 
most governable, and worst governed, of any in 
the world. From these, and other points of a 
general nature, he branched off into occasional 
mention of his personal concerns, connections^ 

c S 
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and adrcnturet ; gave ancestral skeichM of hii 
familyi from the days of Miletius down to tboie 
of hit own father and nanio-iakei Mister Dennis 
O^Collogan, of Shedanabawn ; and made him* 
self acquainted with as much as I knew ci mj/ {b^ 
mily, which was j ust enough to conirince him that 
its comparatively mushroom growth, its English 
origin, and above all, its religion, were barely 
sufficient to give me the title ot an Irishman by 
courtesy, but no more claim to it than a man 
whose birth, parentage, and education had been 
confined to an island in the Indian Archipelago. 
Two circumstances connected with this sub- 
ject gained me, however, a degree of favour in 
his eyes, which common causes could never have 
produced. The first was, when in answer to 
his enquiry,— «< If I had ever heard tell of sudi 
a place as the Bog of Allen T I replied, that I 
bad been bom, or at least nursed, upon its bor- 
ders ;— that the whistling of the wind across its 
brown bleak breast, and the shrill cries ot the 
curlews that sprung from its heather into the 
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skies, were the first sounds that impressed them- 
selves upon my recollection ; — that the blacken- 
ed ruins of Castle Carbery, rising far upon its 
skirts, were the earliest objects on which my me- 
mory seemed to have reposed ; — and that its 
fragrant wild-flowers and mossy banks had been 
many a time my pillows in the dreamless sleep 
of infancy. The next matter which endeared 
me to the friendship of father OXollogan, was 
the mention of my name. He was too well in- 
formed on the affiurs of Ireland not to feel that 
U had been naturalized there, by nearly half a 
century of connection with all that concerned the 
country's good ; and he did honour, for its 
sake, to one who bears it with a pride that is 
deeply blended with humility. 

The result ^together c^ our conference was 
an invitation from father O^Collogan to dine 
with him in his private lodging; and I felt my- 
self both inclined and entitled to accept of his 
ho^itality. 
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CHAPTER III. 



'^ This is the house/' f^d my inviter, as hn 
stopped before a wretched looking habitation, in 
a narrow lane close behind the church. 

** Do you live herCf my good Sir ?^ asked I. 

** Where else would I live but in my own 
iod^ng?'^ answered he, in the Irish fashion; 
and, tucking up his cassock high above his 
knees, he stepped over the thick puddle which 
lay stagnant before the entrance, mounted the 
half dozen broken steps leading up to it, and 
then mdled his broad shoulders through the little 
passage which led into the dark recesses oS the 
place. I observed him to cross himself as he 
went in ; and, looking up, saw in a niche over 
the porch, in which there was no door, a little 
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image in plaisler of Paris, represenring a female 
with a child in her arms, daubed all over with 
red and green paint, decked in some tarnished 
fringe and faded ^k tor drapery, and a bunch 
of twisted leaves around the head, withered and 
wasted into a mockery of iprhat once was 
flowers. On a stcme tablet beneath was carved 
in the rudest possible chiselling. 

Si ramour de Marie est dans ton coenr gravfi 
Bon chr^den airfte, et hii dire on At€. 

I afterwards learned that this caricature of 
the virgin and her babe was placed as a protec- 
tion from the attacks of robbers, and was sup- 
posed of sufficient efficacy to supply the place 
of a door ; and I have since frequently observed 
that these effigies are almost invariably to be 
seen placed cm dwellings where no temptation 
to robbery could exist, or where a rational de- 
fence was bey<»id the purchase of the inhabi- 
tants. 

I worked my way along the ragged floor of 



^i^iMV^ rf**W4 iHrWl^ Pv^ ■i'*^ /^("i^f i*i«**AikfH^ 

^Wt' a( f/y^TAK, fW f/y M^A R/^ ^^A fffffH^^^^^fttrffy 

Wi^y^^at^ ^ fh^ f^ft^ MWr^ ^i^^/i^ ftwwM ^h^m 



On the third, which was indeed the attic 
story, he paused, and taking from his pocket a 
key of most unwieldy dimaiinons, and the rudest 
specimen of Frendi manufacturing dumsiness, 
he opened a door and invited me to walk into his 
apartment as he called it I entered, and took 
my place on one of three crazy rush-bottomed 
chairs, which, with a ricketty Uttle table and a 
small old-fa£hi<Hied carved secretaire^ formed 
the visible furniture of the room. A faded 
green striped curtiAi hanging before a recess, con- 
cealed, as I afterwards found out, a Kt de sangief 
that is a bedstead of the meanest construction, 
which, covered with bedding perfectly corres- 
ponding, composed the couch where the worthy 
tenant of the garret passed nights of pure tran- 
quillity that monarchs might have envied. A 
couple of eoarse prints of our Saviour and the 
Virgin were fastened with wafers against the 
white-washed wall; a box*wood crucifix stood 
upon the mantel-piece ; three or four torn books 
lay on a idielf in the comer ; and a reparation 



40 fnu fni%»ff ahp 

tft imf ^fWftU jmi'^ iit ^^ wJih mm^ i^b/it* 

»Uifiiiil lo^f ^)i!i^h tpy meunitntml ^^ mum 
hffw^m' (kl^t^l tin' 4fm iff tium M4nw imit«« 
iitmn (xf tufttf/iflM kturwn tty ^ nmm tff /Jmhs 

iu^mMn iAi ^ fAmmm ptrfmm (ft n wiiuhw^ 
tiff H WAn dir^\y tn^Pfi i}w hip^ wM (A \h¥ 

th$f mn Mui A tWw (yf ih(f h^fmHf H (m\y dt*^ 
pluy^i i\m (YimAmtrmi M^nwi* of it^ k4f^ri^ 

f»€iiW 4if nwn tUff )^m4f^f whk'h U^^ti^ ftftti^ 

** Wdl, tf\y Afikt\m%!' mnS fnili^ (f(UAUif(st44 
ruWma )m hmuU »fui U^ffUwff hmpiifiiHy fm'^ 
mmtd^Af ** ymt m^ Vm ^wii^ ^tuntf^ h4^Cf ft^i 
hcmtly weldftm ym$ «f^ t^; the phttftf iit ii» ii 
\m\ mmh ihui u mm ivmiM in ih'tn iUriy wwW# 
«tnd in ififihf i\e m/ihin^ to eatnpMn i/f * Vm 
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comfortable and continU Would you like me 
to light the fire ? Not that the day'*s oowld at 
all, at all — ^but may be you'd like a bit of a 
blaze ?" 

Before I could answer this question, put in 
so very questionable a way, a gust of wind forced 
in the leaves of old books which were substi* 
tuted for more than one square of broken glass 
in the window ; and these paper panes fluttering 
and flapping against the frame, answered more 
plainly than 1 could. 

«< Well then, bad luck to that thievish dfdU 
peen of a glazier, that won't come and put putty 
on this paper to keep it in its place ! One would 
think it was a windy day, but it's nothing at all 
more nor a little breeze that's just turning the 
corner of the steeple — but may be you're cowld ? 
Would you like a fire, agrah ?"** said the priest. 

« Why, faith. Sir," answered I, " I think a 
cheerful blaze in the chimney would not be 
amiss." 

" And why didn't you say so ?" cried he 
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briskly^ opening at the iMime time a drawer in 
the little table, and takbg out a tinder-box. 
^* There'^s nothing aiaier, nothing in the world,^' 
continued he, hammering a flint against a bfokeu 
aegment of an old horse shoe. . His tinder at 
length caught the spark, and he immediately 
lighted a match and applied it to the shavings, 
which as quickly sent out a volume of thick 
smoke that was met half way up the chimney 
by " the little breeze,^ which rdQed it back in 
suffocating volleys into the room. 

" Why then the devil fetch that dirty little 
blackguard of a sweep,^ exclaimed my host, 
*^ that nothing can get him to clain that chimney ! 
but it's well the glasier didn*t mend the window 
after all, for if he did, we must have been 
obliged to open it. It'll all pass out of the 
broken panes immediately, my dear, don't be 
unaisy. I know the ways of the place. Would 
you just excuse me for five minutes, while I go 
into the closet to take off my things, and all will 
be right by and bye P*^ 
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I boffved caoaeDty and he opened m door that 
admitlipd faim into a iitde pboe, which aeemad 
afaout the depth of m coffimoii ned cnpboaid ; 
and whik changing his dres, he kit me to m* 
mmaie in the snioke, on the oompantive demerilB 
of glasien and dumney-aweepers, c om a nts cf 
nr, and ill oonstructed fiani^ My rcAectiana 
would pnibaUy have taken m tnm auyie u hl 
mote aohd and tangthte, had not dieir prqgrei a 
towards condensation been mtempted by the 
re^jyeanince of my host, who veiy qoicUy 
emerged from his letieat. His aheration of 
cnBtiime rather tstartled meat the fnt ghmoe, 
for he seemed cmoe more to hscfe dialled with 
it his diaracter. But aminutecrtwooonvinoed 
me that I now saw faim in his primitive ordinal 
aspect, s tripp ed of the fifty years' disguise, that 
stood with regard to bkn in that aeoondary and 
artificial poBtion, whidi aoooiding to the pro- 
verb use does to nature. He had carefully hung 
his hat and cassock on a peg in his dressing 
doset, his Uack leather cap upon another, his 
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high brass-buckled shoes also were deposited od 
their respective hooks in the partition wall, as 
well as the cravat and band which had com- 
pleted his professional attire. He now appear- 
ed in a short skirtless jacket of coarse brown 
woollen, with pantaloons of the same, serving 
also for stockings, and covering his feet, which 
were moreover garnished with a worn-out pair 
of stained cloth sUppers, the original colour of 
which it was beyond my skill to distinguidi. 
His white locks flowed unconfined upon his 
shoulders, and his open shirt collar shewed a 
throat still stout and muscular, and the broad 
bony chest covered thickly with curled grey hair. 
There was a flush on his gaunt and furrowed 
cheeks, which seemed to emanate from the same 
feehng that sparkled in his eyes, and though the 
feeling might seem to a stranger one of reckless 
tumult or wild outrage, I saw that it was clearly 
a blended love of country, and delight in hospi- 
tality ; the genuine union of national and domes- 
tic warmth, so rarely to be found and so hard 
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to be appreciated. His figure and mien taken 
altogether were as far removed as posable 
from any theological associations, and he only 
wanted a shilelah brandished in his hand, to 
giTe a perfect notion of an Irish patriarch, 
leadii^ on his clans to a banquet or a battle, 
indifferent as to which. 

The smoke^ after having performed sundry 
v ap o ury evoluticHis under the opposing influences 
of the chimney and the window, was now 
quietly taking its regular road to evaporation ; 
and while the priest saw it clearing off, he rub- 
bed his hands together and smiled joyously, 
taking a chair beade mine and telling me ten 
times over that I was ^ heartily, heartily wel- 
come.*^ In a minute or two he started up, as if 
just recovering the trace of some fugitive 
thought, opened the room door, and called, in 
all the dvility and mildness of the French lan- 
guage and accent, upon Madame Genevieve^ his 
next neighbour on the same landing place, re- 
questing her ^to have the comjdaisance to 



a^upy iwttmit Mbmii p^^finn M« dkiMff ^ 
ii'ltM^b « ffN^I WM Kfnnf( i4f pMfUik^f if ii M 
Wfi tmt itm to Mty ift«mit«>ii«iMf«/^ flffirkmi 

Un ih« ftrrt)«i* f/f k hm PPra fJmhf »n4 ilMt 

Tim Mitt4mtH'4nfmti frtm iwr ^fwil) i^tim ^m 
MUi'i^^S \ty i\ui f*pfm»fMmf iff b«f i^ii^if^hA 

Aimh\e Sty stf^p^ mtitmUyf Mui ii^ i^^ffhi (ft a 
i'4mtm )fr0if^n ifiiik^tUflh ttml a e4fi$pUi fif tnt^t- 
Uiun. The t^bl^ w^ P^fHm MfMfff^i Iry ih¥ M 
pfuipi Mui ihin fktihM ftmu\ Mui mtfrn^ 

mfi H^UmHini ia hi^i (kf¥f\f^ (hmtim' tin f»6f# 
ihitti i^^iy ypm'n. itf^ ti^i ^nity inio ilw 

VffttM^ A murmik^ wJrieh p\^ (\^nm\/^A hy ih$ 
f\ref wWk» tim wwif r/tit A^n io tiftrtpl^4f iha 
omiiUfit f^^ ihe tmkittfi tff i^imh itn mil mar^ 
ffMe WM tmMPt^ frtrnt h$^ tire Of i/ti»i. 1 
kmyw Urn i^nt^Jtmr maigr0 fm the fi^yfihy pfmif 
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and) aft a tureen oi onion soup was quickly 
emoking on the taUe, I was rather puzzled to 
divi^ie what yfex^ the contents of the pot, until 
thdr boiling furiously up against the lid forced 
it to one side, and I discovered amidst the foam 
of the agitated water a quantity of large pota* 
toes^ dancing in the bubUing element and burst- 
ing their skins as if they laughed in concerl 
with the moticHi. 

'^ My good Father,"" cried I, not a little 
pleased at this plentiful specimen of our national 
food, *^ I see you have not lost your Iridi 
taste."" 

<^ God forUd that I did ! "" replied he ; <' no, 
no, my dear child, there"s no fear of my losing 
the taste of any thing Irish, for Fve the smack 
of the potatoes, and the flavour of the turf just 
as fresh upon my palate this minute as tha 
day I sailed from the Cove of Cork. Sit over — 
sit over to the taU^ n^ Jewel — Madame Grene- 
vieve will be after draining the potatoes while 
we're aiting our soup."" 



48 THI:: PBIKIT, AVP 

Tha»a opemtion^^ wera duly p^formadf An4 
whan uur part wiis flnitihad the uld wonwil 
plftcad har pyrannd of pmnmfii d0 Urr0 au nfftit 
rel in tlia cantra of tha tabla. 

^^ Ah, thara they ara tha smilar«| nmoking wul 
mailay !" exclaimad tha priast. "Tliara tb^y 
ara, ju6t quita as natural aa if thay aama oul of 
my {K>or ould fathar*s cabbaga gardan at tba 
fut of Cabtla Carbary. Why tlian doaan*t tfii» 
put you in mind of Iraland P ujjon roy 8alvftlto» 
it warms tha heart in my body, Uiat's no lU 
that I tell you. Odil that's tlia real way to 
dress jjotatiies— -there's none of your frit0» Of 
pwriett or maltres (T Mtel^ but plain boiKBSt 
downright thumprsi bursting out through iMt 
skins, and crying ^ coma ait m^, ccmt ait nif/ 
like the little pigs with knives and forks in 
them,*' 

But I cannot M)vA truyrt room to a diSt^U 
of our repast, m)r of my Iiost's discourse. Ttm 
homeliness of IxHh possessed a considisrabU 
relisli for me ; and the natural bearing ot tbe 
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priest while I partook of his humble fare, and 
listoied to his coarse phraseology, put me com* 
pletdj at my ease, because it convinced me that 
he was petfiactly at his. 

Whoi we had finished the soup, the omelet, 
a bit of salt fish, and the ** bi^est half of the 
potatoes,^ as my host expressed it, he stood up 
and produced from the bottom of a little press 
in the wall, a bottle covered with dust, and 
about half fiill of a colourless liquid. While he 
proceeded to break off the sealing wax which 
thickly covered the cork, I saw the tears rush 
into his eyes, as his countenance became evi- 
dently agitated. 

*« Well then,"* cried he, " it's a thought that 
suddenly struck me^ and sure it isn't a bad 
one; — yes, yes, by my sowl, you shall drink 
share of it, you shall, and you're the first 
man that has as much as smelt it, for two-and- 
twenty years. There — smell it, what is it do 
you think ? do you know what it is now — Eh ?*• 

I smelt it and tasted accordingly, and found 

VOL. II. D 
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that this trcamire was nothing more nor Icif 
than some exquisite old whiskey, p o ss e s si ng the 
fine flavour of the peat smoke with whieh all 
the illicit spirits made in Ireland b imjj^liiignated. 

'* Ha !*' exclaimed I, '' thU b indeed a treat 
How did you come by this, my good father T 

^^ Never you mind how I came by it, but make 
yourself a tumbler — Madame Genevieve will give 
us hot water and sugar immediately. — How I 
come by it is a long story — but we^ll drink to 
the memory of him who gave it to me, any 
bow ; Ood rest his innocent sow! !^' 

There was a tone of deep grief in the utterance 
of this phrase, and I saw tlie big tears rolling 
rapidly down the old man's cheeks. 

" Aye, aye, rowl away, rowl away,*^ cried he 
bitterly apostroi)hising the falling drops, and 
dashing them off with his hand — << it's right that 
my ould heart should weep drops of blood if 
possible, instead of salt water — but even 
that's not wanting to keep my sorrow fresh— 
rowl away, rowl away !" 



• 

My Goriottty bemg powarfiilly excited by 
these wQidsy I Tentured to ask who had been 
Ae kmeDted finend whose memory caused him 

**^ Why, my jewd, be was nothing but a 
ffarde'dm-€orpSy what you^d call in EngHsh> one 
of the body gvard c^ unfcnrtunate Louis the 
Sxteenth. — But he was my tneod^ and a real 
gentleman bred and bom^^f as ancient a 
fionily, as pure bkxxl, and as braTe a heart as 
any king in Christendom— that's what he was; 
and the devil sudi another he left bd&ind him. 
Here*s long life to him — that is^ I main> berets 
long life to his memory, whidi will never die 
while there^s hfe in this ould body, any how.^ 

*' I {Jedge your mdancholy toast, my dear 
Sr,"^ said I, *^ without knowing even the name 
of your lamented firiend.*^ 

« His name was Cornelius,^ — said the fMrifSt 
aolemidy, ^^ that is his Christian name : as to 
the other, it is not oonvanient nor necessary 
to eqioaean ould and honourable fiMEnily, though 



h^ M«^/k ts^^A tmf^^ \m^ tifniUuu ^M (^ \i^ 
H mnM (^ hff\ttm^UU Uf^4m^ify fmy milium 

fit M«^ imhf*rt$i^ t^ VMl/[^f, A Uf^i ^m/lr m 

bit* \i*mi4iU'HU umU\ m4r imf^ fmm4mm**4 m 
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bylkar motni the pncjcn vliidilie Uf Celt 
mJt half vnered.* I was imcBdy obKrnBg 
die ■ wI m ^ ii of Ids co umfium e e , whqi the deep 
soae of the dunch bell nnsed lum up. He 
stnted oom his seet^ exdnmiBf^y ^ xne ^upv 
faeQ! I BiHftleBvejoi^mydeercliiUyfiareiihile 
by 3paanelf---I em ndier pest fliy tnae as it ii-^ 
fanft in not be lon^ and joaaiBt amose your- 
self irith tfab bottle of wtrnkey and your own 
tfaoi^^ When I oome back IH tdl you 
■Kve about poor Comdios— but, stop^ maybe 
youM lifce Id rsod ^rmn^^hnmg about him in die 
main time, would you r* 

^ Tou hare deeply intcsv ii toid me Sar your 
fitsend," replied I; «and I ahaU hear crrad 
amy tlmig about him with no f^tmnmMm anxi e ty -^ 

** WcD then, open diat ^nwttmwt;^ said he, 
^youn find sefcnl bundles of letters and 
papers in bodi prase and Terse, written pardy 
cf Urn, and to him, and by him. Tou miy 
mm tbem all over and over: youaniis diefirrt 



cjrei tfuit hat looked upon tlieiii^ barring wj 
awtif dnee the poor fellow tied them up himidf 
in the bundle there* I*m ifrdd tfaey^ve rather 
mould J and moth-eaten, but joull fee tor your- 
ielf God bleif and preserve you my honey, 
tiU I come back to you, any how.^ 

No aooner had the priest quitted the room, 
than I took poMeteion of the large pacquet of 
manufcriptf from the secretaire^ brou^t it o^er 
to the table, pkced a freih log upon the fire, 
trimmed the little lamp, and waa beginning to 
read, when the door opened and he suddenly 
re-appeared. ** ThaVn right, my jewel,*^ cried 
he, *^ make yourself snug and cozy, and read 
away till I come back to you— but Fm just 
stepfied in again to tell you that Madame 
Genevieve will make up a bed for you on the 
chairs to-night— a shake down as we say in Ire. 
laml— you can't think of laving the house, ftr 
it's raining cats and dogs outside in the street^ 
so make yourself snug and cozy, mind what. I 
tell ycni— and mix another tumbler.^' 
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*^ My dear Sir,^' exclaimed I, ^* I cannot con- 
sent to give you and your old woman all this 
trouble — really — ^^ 

^^ Hould your tongue, hould your tongue, I 
tell you. Your trouble^s my pleasure, and Ma- 
dame Grenevieve^s too, so no morels to be said 
about it — good evening to you.** 

With these words he disappeared once more, 
and I betook myself again to my new studies, 
not at all sorry at the prospect of passing my 
night in company with the MSS. however bad 
my accommodation. 

It is scarcely necessary to say how long or 
how short a time I sojourned in the ndghbour- 
hood of Father O'CoUogan. My readers would 
most probably rather hear the story of his 
friend the garde-du-corps. This I shall as 
usual tell in my own fashion, making use of the 
scattered papers confided to me for that pur- 
pose by the priest, according to my own discre- 
tion, and I trust discreetly. They consisted of 
many letters, ori^nals and copies, many leaves 
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jmt mncetuA ea their fig^ and three or fear 
pamphlete rdbdng to ercntft of moie than 
twentj jean before, all put together vithout 
the leait order, and requbriiig mudi tiodble and 
managptnent before they acquired the regidar 
air of the story I am about to preaent to my 
readers ; and, it may be needkaa to state that 
many a hiatus was filled up by the minute de> 
tails furnished to me by my worthy aasistanU 
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CHAPTER rV. 



The principal hero of my story, for its title 
tells that it has two, was called Cornelius at his 
baptism, in compUment to a long train ct recoil 
lections linked to a name which had been borne 
with pride by many of his ancestors. His family 
appellation I am not at liberty to record. Its 
concealment was the only restriction put by 
Father O'CoUogan upon my free-will, in the 
application of the materials with whidi he fur- 
nished me. It is suffident to state that it was 
one of the oldest and most respectable in Ire^ 
land, belonging to a fiuoiily which had been 
ever fiuned for its nationally, which had never 
bought freedom from proaAnption at the price 

of dishonour, and which fidt its pride r^;ularly 

n S 
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increase in proportion at iu wealth diminished. 
Our heroes father was bred in the religion of liii 
ancestors; and although he had long broken 
from the trammels of the Roman Catholic futhi 
he felt it a point of honour to maintain an ouU 
ward adherence to a belief, which persecution 
had rc-adomed in all the attractions that reason 
had torn from it. Had he renounced it pub- 
licly he might have gained wealth and distinc- 
tion in almost any line of life, for he was a 
man of an enlightened and powerful mind ; but 
he scorned the wages of an apostacy that might 
bear the construction of self-interest. lie was 
therefore one among the millions of Irish se- 
cured to the church of Ilomci by the very 
means, ill-planned as they were odious, adopted 
for promoting its subversion. Finding that in 
his own country he had no chance of advance- 
ment, he resolved to enter into the service of 
some foreign power, and carve out for himself 
a road to the fanft for which he panted. He 
made choice of France ; and he fought under 
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the banners of the lily for ten years. His mili^ 
tary career was at. this time stopped by severe 
and almost incurable wounds. He was forced 
to renounce the hopes of his youth long before 
they had attained completion; and, while yet 
within the earlier half of man's me&sured span, 
he retired to his native country with the rank 
of Major, and a reduced but still sufficient 
income.' He there married, but soon lost his 
wife by death — but was consoled for twenty 
years by watching the growth, and training the 
mind of his only son, Cornelius, the hero of 
our tale. The education of this boy became 
almost his only occupaUon. Bad health and 
broken prospects had brought on an indolence 
of habit which was not natural to him. He be- 
came sedentary and lived secluded. His andent 
family man^on, standing on a rock and frown- 
ing blackly down upon the fierce Atlantic, 
whose keen blasta were yearly wearing it away, 
was.rardy visited by theifScanty neighbourhood 
around. The owner repulsed the advances of 
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fodety, and the place had few attractioiis, but 
for him and his young charge. They pursued 
together a course of study, and amusement of 
a peculiar kind; irregular and isolated, but 
effective. On somewhat more than the rudi- 
ments of cSssical learning, Cornelius had en- 
grafted a knowledge of more than one foreign 
language. He was perfect master of French, 
which he talked habitually with his father, who 
not disheartened by his own ill-luck, meant his 
son to try the same career in which he had 
broken down. Military topics were therefore 
the chief theme of their discourse, but others 
hod their share of attention. Field sports held 
a prominent place in the pursuits of Cornelius ; 
and often, in calm and storm, he boldly com- 
mitted himself to the ocean, in his little fishing 
ftkiff, accompanied by his foster-brother and 
favourite companion, a wild but faithful youth 
called Bryan Mulcahie. Cornelius had a natural 
taste for the arts, which was not left unculti- 
vated by his carefVil parent. He learned the 
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first principles c^ design and colouring. He 
loved music — and often have the tones of his 
youthful voice, mingling with his father^s sono- 
rous notes, held haimony together, on the rocky 
battlement that raised the singers high above 
the waves which rushed in hoarsAnurmurings 
through the cavities below. 

Frequently in their evening letterings, after 
they had sung together some mournful ditty, on 
Irish subjects and in their native language, the 
father would pause, and represi^g a rising sigh 
or tear, he would make Cornelius look round 
towards the east, and gaze with him on the 
wide tract of hill and dale, that was once the 
possession of their ancestors. Then as their 
eyes, little by little, sank down on the narrowed 
spot of ground which fines and confiscation had 
left to them, the fierce soldier would feel all 
his energy rise up. He would then in language 
of deep eloquence, teach his son a lesson of 
hatred against England ; and next by an abrupt 
trauation instil some feeling favourable to France 



Rf age </ dMv nee. The hudieel alibe 
hoj tbas DititiiVBd, ande dtSij p rogi CM in wild, 
jet Tiguroiis giDvtli* Hi» firtlier*s words Miik 
deep into hit bearL In proportion m be dirank 
fnm England md its awwiationa, he netundlir 
turned towsds Fiamoe ; md mH the dny dremi 
of his joitth seemed to ri^ from the pkssssnt 
vineyards, the bright gardens and gaj pro- 
menades of the eountry wludi be looked to a$ 
the 6M cl bis future hopes. From unhappjr 
Ireland be was taught to expect nothing, for, 
his faioily and his kind saw nought in relatioD 
to her but disgrace in the past, and despeit 
for what was to come* 

Once only dunng his boyhood, when he waf 
scarcely of an age to comprehend the events that 
were then acting, one broken beam of gladness 
seemed to play on the surface of the wretched- 
ness which had so long flooded his country. 
This was the epoch of 1782, when the rusbii^ 
eloquence of one great man shook comipuon 
on its very throne, and roused from their inmost 
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icoesBes every dement of that paUic feeling 
whkfa seemed to sleep the sleep of death. It 
was at this period when Comdius saw his fi^ 
ther, in common with all who possessed a tspuk 
of patriolism in thdr hearts, Innd on his sword 
oDoe more, and mingle in the ranks of Ireland*s 
▼olimteera^ that the ardent boy thought his 
country might yet demand a place among the 
nations. The faint gleam died away, and a 
lengthened shadow lay unlit upon the land. 
Older and wiser heads drooped down once more; 
but our hero, growing every year into the 
maturity of enthusiasm, whidi becomes old ere 
reason ripens, held proud language and high 
hopes, while others doubted and despaired. It 
was about this time that he gave himself up to 
the indulgence of an uncultured love for poetry, 
and under the impulse of some strong feelings 
of resentm^it fcnr the unmitigated rejHroaches * 
poured out against his country, he gave vent to 
his thoughts in the following 
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STANZAS TO IKEIAND. 



1. 



Aye, ]«t nH Mirth ery mit cm thM^'-^n tfioM 

Who fftftrk thy red crimes bkeooed to 0ie world, 
lifte the »tAined (yorsair's^ whose brMKl bmMr glowt 

Far o'er the outraged seas in blood tmftirled* 
They hear the blasphemous utterance of thy tODgoe ^ 

Thy miscreant yells come through the shuddering ftir : 
£hrt all unseen the goad and knotted thong, 

Which lash tfiee on, and drive thee to despidr. 



S. 



As Spartan slaves, iivine^madderied by their lords, 

Heviled -then scotirged into sobriety) 
So driven, so drunk with guilt, thy frantic hordes > 

fio scorn and scourge, my country, fall on thee I 
What would thy rulers have from thee f Hepose ? 

Are flowers lite crop which ravaged deserts yield ? 
Or would they reap, f^om regions steeped In woes, 

Tlie harvest springing from Joy*s cultured field ? 
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Lfltt some bright bhdo Hie day of btlfle pit— 

FliMkg by, in deaohte dunp% to rot and rait, * 
So tbey wbo used thy eneigies have cast 

Thee off deq;»ised, to let foul dimes encnnt 
Illy be au teo m &oe ; and tboioe, corroding^ eat 

Ikep to tbe inmost kemd of diy heart ; 
And when tiiy Ibfced defonnities they meet, 

Cky oat, ** How rotten and how Tile flwa art r* 

But, as a loiii baige^ loosed iqxm the wafe 

From die proud ship whidiboie it on her dack« 
Tlion yet may'rt ride the slonn— tfie billows fame. 

Which whiri the fitagmenti of Aer shattered wreck 
Down ocean's gidphs; tfie while thy snow-white saih^ 

Embfemsofpnaty and peace, are seen 
bbd^^ilersani^aiid fimned by milder gaks. 

To shine and flutter o^erlbe Atlanfir grean. 



Tby tffming vale^ thy moontain heig^ snWhne^ 
Where Natnre*s gifts hate all advanced and fliEivai, 

TdtOalthoawcrt not singled out for crime. 
Hot faooided as esrth's shame by angry Heaven. 
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And mutt the mighty river of the mind 
Roll refluent back, deipite of Nature*! ptau f 

M uit all elie flouriib, nurtured by mankind. 
Save one degenerate growth, and that one— Man t 

6. 

No-HniflTering land f Heaveni righteoui arm will foil 

The impioui author of thy deeds of night ; 
And o*er the i taini of thine enianguined loil, 

Proud itema of virtue cast their ihadowi bright! 
And ihouti may echo yet from thy wild hlllf» 

Their lidee reverberant answering to the plains, 
Such tone as that which through the bosom thrills, 

When freedom's trumpet sounds o*er broken chains t 



I have selected theie line* from many fuch 
efFusionii to the full at deaultory, and atill more 
rebellioua; becauie I think them at much adapt- 
ed to the atate of Ireland in our own time, aa 
thij were in that when they were written. But 
it would appear that the bright anticipations here 
indulged in, suddenly sunk into that stale of 
hopoloMness which I have ascribed as common 
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to the oonnectioiis of Comdius. At twen^ 
years of age his tone was totally altered ; lus 
▼eraes breathed no moire a spirit cf ardent ex- 
pectation, and he embraced with irnqpfakahlff 
deligfat the offer made to his fiilher, in hisbdialfy 
ct a oommiaaon as garde-dn^oorps in the service 
of the king of France. .He had been for some 
time looidng out for this iqppointment. It had 
been obtained through the interest of his iather^s 
military friends at the court of Versailles ; and 
during the into-yal between the formal demand 
and its final success^ our heroes mind turned, as 
was natural to his time of life, but more partico- 
lariy to his individual duaracter, soldy and with 
impasooned ardour on the olgect directly in its 
view. 

Conielius was, in the purest m^faemg of the 
word, an enthusiast; a youth ci genuine, not 
fiMrtiUous sentiment,— of h^^wroiigfat feSiDg^ 
untitled by pngudioe, and fineefinom the spurious 
v%our which marks the tone ci the fSumdc His 
inteOect was ezpanave, and consequently liberaL 
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His views were not narrowed, but his affections 
were. He could take a wide range into the 
fields of speculative enquiry; but when a. passion 
touched his heart, it instantly absorbed it. He 
fixed on an object of devotion, and every faculty 
of his soul seemed centred there, as thou^ one 
powerful point of attraction had gathered round 
it each varying tone of sentiment and thoughts 
For this ruling object, be it what it might, be 
would risk any thing, without, calculating what 
he risked, and sacrifice all, unconscious that he 
made a sacrifice. In gazing upon it, distance, 
or time, or obstacles existed not for him. He 
bounded over space, and spumed impediments. 
The abstraction of his looks spoke the fulness, 
not the vacuum of his mind. The fervour of 
his words sprung from energy, not violence. 
His individual existence seemed unreal. He 
neither lived nor moved as of or for himself; for 
the very plans and purposes of his being seemed 
dependant on that other impulse, whose move- 
ments seemed to lead, although they were not 
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linked with his. Such are the striking character- 
istics of feeling — the wild forgetfulness of self 
— the absolute devotedness to somewhat else — 
be it a person, a passion, a sentiment, or a sen* 
sation — which constitute, according to my creed, 
the frame of thought that may be honored with 
the term enthusiasm. 

But the dignity of such a state of mind is 
highly dangerous. The state itself is neither 
sane nor solid. It offers no security for real 
advantage to the possessor, or rational benefit to 
others. All its attributes are vapoury, how- 
ever pure ; and while the mortality it is joined 
with, needs incitements essentially real, it yields 
but abstractions and vain sounds. To make 
enthusiasm useful to mankind, it requires a 
union with those positive feelings of our nature 
which modify its excess and bring it to the level 
of human sentiment, while it lifts them above 
the mark of human weakness. It is thus that 
enthusiasts are always bad statesmen, and worse 
patriots. They pursue a phantom, and let slip 
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the substance. They misconceive their object^ 
and miscalculate their means ; and in their ideal 
views of moral cause, they wholly overlook the 
more material point of physical result. Had 
the mind of Cornelius been finally devoted to 
his country^s service, the chances are that he 
would have done her harm instead of good; 
and that his aqiirations after liberty, his philan- 
thropy, his courage and his virtue, might have 
all, as in an instance later than his time, have 
led a noble youth into inevitable ruin, forced 
out his dying breath amidst the horrors of a 
scaffold, and buried the fresh springing hopes of 
his country in the imputed ignominy of a traitor^s 
grave. 

The destiny of our hero turned him from a 
fate like this, and a prospect of military fame 
seemed spreading out before him. Had he fol- 
lowed it to the end there is no knowing what 
he might have become. A conqueror and a 
king perhaps !— as it was, he was reserved for 
something not so elevated certainly, and there- 
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ibre mofe within the reach of our sympathy. 
He, bcnrever, unable to foresee his fortunes, 
plunged boldly into the futurity which his 
ardent imagination ccmjured up, and he thou^t 
he saw passing before him shadows of gl<»y and 
greatness, which he afterwards found to have 
heesk reflected from no substance. His father 
was, in a more sober way, ahnost equaUy happy. 
He not only rejoiced for Corneliuses sake in the 
fair prospect of honorable distinction which 
was opened to his talents and his courage, but 
he also felt that deep delight with which a 
parent gazes on a child of promise, in the irre- 
sistible conviction that it is doomed to add to 
the honor of its race, and to complete those steps 
towards reputation which he himself may have 
had the happiness to make. This is one of the 
purest feelings which can animate a father's 
breast. It is separate from every tinge of jea- 
lously or envy, for we fcnrm and fashion out our 
rival offspring in the hope of his surpassing us, 
and feel honoured in the antidpation of his 
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superiority. How well it is for fathers that th^ 
may not raise the curtain of the future, and 
weep over the weakness or worthlessness of 
those who follow them ! This last reflection 
must not however be taken as applying to 
Cornelius. 

The preparations for his departure were soon 
made. His wardrobe was choice but scanty. 
His books few but good. His drawing mate- 
rials, his flute, his gun, a case of pistols, and a 
few other objects of utility rather than shew 
completed his equipment. He carried a small 
sum of ready cash, a letter of credit on a Paris 
Banker, and three or four of introduction and 
recommendation to his father's military friends. 
Among the latter was included one to " Le P^re 
Denis O'Collogan," the former chaplain of that 
regiment of the Irish Brigade in which ComeUus's 
father had served, but now removed from mi- 
litary associations, and filling the humble station 
of curate-assist.ant to one of the parishes of the 
town of Versailles, at that epoch the seat of 



G anami ent and RoyaltTy and cooseqiiaitlj the 
dednation of our herou 

Comdiiis left his home, die n aimw cirde of 
hasmSeetiaas and attadunentSy widi fed mg s of 



mmuxed pleasure. His Tcrj regrets 
ladier of a soodiiiig than of a bitter nature; 
and the tears wludi gushed fioai his ejes seemed 
to flow firean a source that did not spnng in wdcl 
He looked on his separation firean aD that he 
lored, as a joining link to their future meetings 
radicr than as a hreakiiig off Cram a oomectiao 
that was nerer to be renewed. He glanced 
qoickhr oi^er the absence that was to che^ their 
krteicouise, and pictured the ji^s of its reiriral, 
aa die traTdikr who stands on the edge of some 
chasm that sepantes one mountain Cnom another, 
looks across it at the sunny banks bejood, 
widbout reflectiag that they may be oreicasty 
while he tracks the weary paths of the rarine^ 
whidi he must descend and mount before he can 
reach them. The Sew servants — die numerous 
follovers — the old moncae — dieParidi Paest— aD 

TOL. u. K 
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who were connected with the family by internal 
or external ties, poured blessings on Comefius as 
they bade him adieu; and the general hope 
among the sorrowing group was, that ^^ the 
Young Master '^ was one day to return, a great 
General at the head of a French army to give 
freedom to his country. His £tther accompanied 
him to the sea-port a few miles distant, where 
he was to take shipping for Nantes. Their 
only attendant was Bryan Mulcahie. He was 
to lead back Cornelius's horse, after taking 
leave of his former companion and play-fellow, 
of late years transformed more absolutely into 
his master. Bryan's devotion to ComeUus had 
lKX»n growing more and more every year, but 
his respect for him had for a long time increased 
in proportion. Cornelius was greatly attached 
to him : he thought he possessed one of the 
most feeling hearts possible, and the bitterest 
sensation he had on leaving hc»ne, was a fear of 
the effects which his departure would produce on 
this faithful creature. He saw, as he thou^t. 
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that poor Bryan was makiDg a 6eroe fCmggle 
with his emodoBS, for not a symptcwi of regfet 
had been yet ^risible, if it was not when just as 
Cornelius tore himself from the eoibraoes of his 
weeping nurse the mother of Bryan, the latter 
could not restrain his tears, but flung Inmsdtf 
for an instant into the opeB arms wha!e 
Comehus* retreat had left a v<Hd. But soon re- 
covering himseir, he was busy in strapping and 
bridling portmanteaus and horses ; and as the 
par^ trotted slowly along towards the place dT 
embarkation, he was the only one whose features 
diewed no trace of care. 

The parting between C<Mmelius and his father 
was such as befitted a first sepamtioo. It 
would have worn a different aqiect had they be»i 
aware of what dieir next meeting wouid be. Cor- 
ndlius stepped oo board, his father mounted his 
horse at the sea^side, and thjis th^ parted. 
But while our hero stood on the deck, and 
marked his pacent ride away, fcdlowed by 
Bryan, the deep df^ which were ]|}Qayii|g y^ 

B 2 
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his breast, like the billows that lifted the ship 
upon their bosom, were counterbalanced and 
checked by a feeling of disay^intment and 
almost of indignation, as he reflected on the 
indifferent air with which this long cherished 
Cdster-brother had borne their separation. Cor- 
nelius had been looking for the outbursting of 
his uncultured emotions, and as he saw him 
bustling about, busying himself in the ship, 
and talking to the sailors, he was sure that 
the sequel to these artificial constraints would 
have been a scene of painful excess. But 
Bryan did not shed a tear. When his young 
master, scarcely able to suppress his own, 
stretched out his hand to him, he shook it cor- 
dially, and as Cornelius with a broken ycnce 
bade him farewell, and hoped that they might 
meet again, his answer was. simply, " Troth 
and I hope we will, Sir — Long Ufe to you, Master 
Comalius r and he threw him a nod as he put 
his foot on the stuTup, which said nothing more 
nor less than the most comftion place ^< Good bye !^ 
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The sun was down, and the sharp air of an 
evening late in April curled the surface of the 
sea, and forced the mimic breakers against the 
pier close to which the vessel lay. Cornelius as 
he lost sight of his father had no inducement to 
remain on deek. He went down to his berth, 
and his last reflection as he stepped below was 
given to the uncertainty of friendship and affec- 
tion. ^* Good God,^ cried he^ '* if this unso* 
phbticated youth — this untaught companion of 
my earliest hours — Abound to me by so many 
ties of gratitude and love — can part from me 
thus unconcerned^ what am I to expect from the 
heartless connections of society ! Can I reckon 
on any friendship after this? It is a bitter 
lesson — but a good one, perhaps, on the thresh- 
old of the world ^^ 

In an hour the ship had left her moorings, 
and she swept gallantly on her course with a 
favouring breeze. 
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CHAPTER V. 



On the evening of the third day the eoMt 
of France wan in Mighty llNhant, and the 
Mind Iieapiiy which seemed riiiing tram out of 
the shore, und hioked red in the reflection of 
tlie Hctting Him. 'J1ie nailing had been hitherto 
imootli und pleuMunt, and CorneliuH, being the only 
imHffonger, had liad tlie little cabin entirely to 
himhelf, and the deck nearly ho. He had en- 
joyed thin Mhort and Nolitary voyage. He had 
felt, or funcied, h'lM mind to ac^|uire frenh power 
in the nennation of MngleneM forced on him by 
thin new position. He liked the Idea of l)etng 
alone in the world ; and he felt an if h^ could 
track hin courne through it, imfielled by tht 
breatli of Fate^ an freely an Uie barge ha failed 
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in cut its way through the watefs^ under the 
influence of the breexe that ur^ged it on. He 
stretdied himself in his berth this third night, 
rather more disaj^iointed than gratified at the 
announcement of the mastar, that they should 
ancbor in the Loire the next morning. This 
calculatiaD was, however, unfulfilled. A suddoi 
squall came on at midnight, followed by a total 
change ofwind and a heavy gale. Atday-hreak, 
when Cornelius went on deck, the little vessel 
had changed her course. She was standing out 
to sea, and a thick haze shut out the view of 
the shore. He was pleased at this new turn in 
the tideofevoits. He liked the prospect of the 
sea in this novd aspect, so different finom the 
in-abore experience which he had hitherto had 
of storms. He k^ the deck for two days while 
dMj laboured through what is called the Cheeps 
of the Channd, and almost the only object that 
took off his attention from the observation of 
chmda and billowB was one of the sailors, the 
yomi^est of the scanty crew, whom he remarked 
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to pay repealed and evidently stolen vmiB ia 
the lurfdy withy at firot, conatant auppliet of food^ 
and afierwarda wi^ erery thing to be had likely 
to bring any alleiriation to the aufferinga of ftiek* . 
neaa, auch tm pork broth, aonie tea warmed in a 
greasy aaucepan, and other remedies quite as 
unpalatable* Cornelius^ pleased with the lad's 
humanity, qoestioned him as to the object of 
his care, but recetred for answer in a hesitating 
tone, that it was nothing but a dog that he had 
brought over unknown to the Captain, and he 
entreated our hero's secrecy, which wtm tmih^ 
fully promised* As the voyage and the gale 
continued, Comehus ocimpassionated the poor 
animal below, for he frequently heard, m$ be 
thought, the low-moaned utterings of its dis6)ess» 
A piteous whine used sometimes to mumntr 
through the water-casks, as if the suffering bntle S 
was consdous of its concealment, and now Bad 
then when the captain was busied in a disUnt 
part of the deck, and that the young aulor 
could slip towards the prison4)oiise, and whisper 
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a wonl of Idndness below, Cornelius fancied 
diat he beard tbe dog howl freely at one of the 
pordioles diat cqiened cm the starboard side of 
the ship. 

This Toyage did not last long enough to 
make it monotonous. Another day enabled the 
captain to bear up for Dieppe; and the weather 
was tolerably calm and dry when the vessel 
A&t past the pier, and under the guidance of a 
pilot who had come out to meet her, she ran 
safely up to the quay, and came to quiet anchor* 
Jge. Before ew&k they had crossed the bar and 
entered the harbour, a boat had come alongside, 
and been fiutened by a rope to the ship, by the 
costom-houae and police-officers with which it 
was fflkd. Four or five of these were soon on 
deA^ demanding firom the captain, a rough 
^ mand fittle Irishman with a red £M:e, a state of 
his crew and other piqiers ; knowing these for- 
maHfifn, he had jNnepared himself the required 
docume nts ^ and handed them a list am- 
tMMing his own name^ those of six men, 

x8 
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nd the before-tnentioned lad who oompoaed 
the crew, as well aa that of our hero tb^ tok 
paMeliger. This waa strictly examined^ and the 
persons mentioned scruUnized one by one. Some 
<|U6itions next followed as to oai;go^ which the 
Captain answered by pointing to hia bilk of 
lading and certificales; and to aomfe other en- 
qiiiries he replied^ with rather a ch<defic tone 
and strong gestures of discontent, ** nUe no saveft^ 
me no saves,'^ which rather dubious phriwe oo»- 
stituted his whole stock of that mixture of tauii- 
guages approaching the neatest to French. The 
smiles of the officers irritated bias exceedingly, 
and when Cornelius interpreted their next en- 
quiry, ^^ whether there were any contraband 
goods on board ?" the little Captain*9 itidigna- 
don was excessive, and he used sundry viokat 
and abusive terms as they went down to make a 
thorough seaA<ch, beginning at the akin. There 
Ihey found nothing ; but as they pfqpared to 
descend into the hold, our hdro observed that the 
oountenance of the young sailor shewed ciMdsi- 
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deimfale coafiigiMi and agiulioB. He ihoughl 

lluil k was more than was called £ar by the dis- 

cowcfy of a dog^ even if it bad been ocmtrahand, 

aod be began to £uicy tbat there was something 

moie aenous in this mj sterioos dicomstance 

than bad appealed at first. The oflkers went 

down — die yoiu^ sailor stood silent, but with 

faia looks earnestly straining aft^ them — and in 

a Sew miniitfs two of them came upon deck, 

Ariariag that ^^ all was ri^t.^ The lad 

«pinfld to breathe more freely ; but was in an 

iiBtant more agitated than erer, when one of 

those who remained bdow hallooed out in a 

load voice for the captain, as he was sure that 

there was tome person oonoealed in the hokL 

^ What does he say ?^ cried the ca|>tain to Cor* 

ndjius. ^ What does he sayr* echoed the 

ymmg sailor. Cornelius told them. ^^ He lies, 

d — a him i^' cried the captain. ^^ I am ruinated 

endrel^,outandoutr sobbed the boy. Cor* 

nduis stepped forward, rather interested in the 

acrutiny, and leeliag an instant conviction that 
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this youth had moit probably carried away with 
him some iwaetheart from the Iri«h ooant whom 
he hoped to smuggle over undiscoveredy a very 
common occurrence with sailors, particularly of 
that nation. Upon calling to mind the plain- 
tive sounds which he had listened to for the last 
two days, Comeliui was convinced they had 
proceeded from a human being. He was only 
astonished at his dullness in having suflinred 
himself to be deceived. The particular nature 
of his surprise may then be imagined, when he 
Mt^ lugged upon deck, between two fjt the 
searchers, the almost inanimate and totally ex- 
hausted figure of Bryan Mulcabie. Sea-sick^ 
ness and confinement had given him a most 
cramped and cadaverous took. His face was 
pale, and his limbs were quite dist<nted. But 
tm the fresh air blew upon him he seemed in* 
stantaneously revived, and when the offictm 
loosed th^ hold, he threw himself at the feel 
of his astonished numteff clung to his kness, 
and blubbered out prayers fbr fbrgfveness aod 



Our hero lookedm in m mixture of 
QOHiBBdfaif^iediigs, surpme. pkasnre^aiid oom- 
pHnoB uf'iiig uttcnmsl. Tn^ onicers stonnedy 
Hwlffiii, bcOoved, tliiiiMlered; and muttered 
dveiifts Ok < < wtec jctioPy nnpnaonment^ die pl^ 

gaDov^ Hie little captain was 
gtu yiiied with wonder and rage. The 
was oonfessmg, and crrii^t and 
The whole scene was one of ex- 
confusion, and to our hcrov of consider- 
able interest. ^ Good hearen,*^ cried he to 
Arfaaa^ ^ what persuaded tou to take diis step 
aad ga Jimi afl thb misenr?^ 

^ Odhy hlur an* ouns ! Master Conialius, and 
is it TOO diat's after armg me that ? Did tou 
dien I was goii^ to come ficr to lave 
go afl alone by yourself into a strans^e 
rr, with nobodv at aU at afl to look after 
ipoa? Ah, little it is that tou know of me» 
if joa s i Bpec te d me of such adirtr turn f* 

** But to leare tout mother in this waT» 
Bryan! Did you tdl her of jour intention ?"* 
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^' Why then what the devil do you take mc 
for, Master Curnaliua P Tell her anagh I Troth 
and it's me that didn't. Sorrow's tha word I 
spoke to the poor ould crathur, good or badf 
but that kiss that I give her when we were 
laving the ould Castle ^-GUmI's luck be wid itf 
andwid her too — and wid the master — and wid— ^ 
" Aiui my fatlier— you told him, did you i"^ 
^< Why then I tould nobody at all, I tell you. 
Master Cornalius. What'*s the use of your 
wanting to make me out a fool ? Troth I left 
the }X)or master trotting along towards home by 
himself, and dropped back a little, pretending I 
was crying after your honour, and that's the 
way I slipt back and come aboord, never sajring 
nothing to no one but to Jemmy Toole there, 
the cabin-boy, who promised to give me my 
passage, lodging, oiting, and drinking, free, 
gratis, for nothing at all—and the devil a much 
more it was worth, to spake God*s truth of it 
— so you see, Sir, I'll not cost you a farthing 
after travelling so far together.'' 
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Conidius wai of ft different opinion, fen* he 
foraww a great deal of troubk in the afiiur, 
the ctRoem becoming every moment more cla* 
morous. He explained to them the whole cir- 
cumstances of the case, but produced little 
elect <m them, for they were disposed to treat 
the business almost as seriously as if it had 
been a matter of high treascm. Cornelius saw 
nothing for it but to submit to all that might 
happen, and he was on the point of consenting 
to die captain, the cabm4x)y, and Bryan being 
mardied on ^ore, prisoners of state, when the 
latter called cut to our hero, ^^ why then^ blur 
an^ age. Master Gomalius, why don^t you shew 
dKm your commis^on ? What the devil's the 
good of your being a ciqptain, if you oan't have 
asarvent to fdUow you without his b^ng clapped 
iato jail like a common rogue ? Och then, to 
the devil I pil»h such a thievir^ country, if 
thafbthe way widit." 

Conelius took the hint — avowed his situation 
—and saw in an instant the immense value ol 
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the consequence which is given by common con- 
sent frcnn all the subalterns of government to 
those whom they consider as making part of the 
system. The whole affair was arranged on the 
spot ; Bryants name added to the muster-roll 
as the servant of Cornelius : Jemmy Toole ab- 
solved of crime, and rewarded into the bargain 
by our hero; the captain acquitted of conni- 
vance ; the formaUties of disembarkation facili; 
tated; the passports of Cornelius and his 
domestic made out, and both of them, that very 
evening, pursuing their route towards Versailles, 
one of them on the roof, and the other inside 
of the carriage that conveyed the Government 
courier, who was to deliver his despatches at the 
court the foUowing morning. 

Cornelius's reflections on taking possession of 
his place in the carriage were of a nature far 
different from those with which he had com- 
menced his sea voyage. The devoted attach- 
ment of Bryan, his voluntary exile from his 
native land, his abandonment of his mother. 
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ind Us cheofol endmanoe of the miseries be 
IhmI abeady suflered, were ample giuurantees for 
las future fiddity. Our hero fdt his thoughts 
to flow, as it were, in a difRsrmt chamid. He 
blamed the sdfish and cynical turn of mind that 
be had been diarisbing for some days past, 
and he looked forward into life, oonyinced that 
the finer fedings of the heart must form the 
duef ddights of its unexplored mysteries 
Biyan was so tired fiom the effects of the voy* 
1^ and of a most hearty meal to which his 
recov e red appetite did ample justice on landing, 
diat he dept soundly all mght ; and both mas- 
tor and man were astonished whesa they found 
dicmadves, about eight o'dock the next mom- 
io^ fidrly entering the suburbs of Varsailles, 
and thus at the ead of thdr journey, before 
they had had time almost to mark its progress, 
or adjust themsdves to its commencemait. 

The sodden arrivd into the heart of a fcnreign 
land, amidst a strange pec^le and a new climate, 
where crery thing wears an lur of novdty that 
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tdttuMi metm wmmundf f§ to everj one a nuiUcr 
of roueb mmnf^l But t<i one of CornduM^t 
fratm^ of tniml it wm fomctbiog mome tbao that 
H« faeflMid to bimf^ to have beat pwgicalij 
w«fu4 into a new irtate of tmog. Brjraii wm 
uttipifii^; Aod goosed and gtptd Mid liitcned with 
open ey&fi imd mouth and cam. 

Tli« tnormng of tbui arrival tanned a memo* 
rabb <fio(;b in the aonakof Franca* It wan the 
4th of May, ITI^t iiw day previout to the fint 
flMiembling of the 8toa«ft General, The ieason 
bore a kimi analogy to the »tate ot the political 
world* for it wm the spring-time of hope to all 
the thinking part of mankind. The princspla 
nf HMTtd lilierty liad been rapidly spreading 
mirma the earth, and under iu broad and thd- 
tering wing» tlie Htote» General at France 
were now aiMtembling, to regenerate iociety and 
piMee men and monarch^ in the relative poMtioM 
whieh tlu^y ought to occupy for each othen 
^ihhI, It wm a grand experiment; and the 
|ml«e of tlie world beat high, but vteadily, in 
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expectati<Hi of the result. Necker^ the minister 
who planned the assembly^ was lauded and con- 
dmnned -^accused and almost deified — accordmg 
to the varjring passions and wishes of men. The 
&ct isy that Necker acted wisely and well. His 
mental vinon was far-seeing but not omniscient ; 
and he was as one who gazes on the wide ex- 
paiuie of ooean^ but may not penetrate the under- 
currents which wind beneath its surface. The 
state of things called out for the experiment, and 
it was about to be tried imder the most splendid 
auspices. The world was all excitement and 
agitati(Hi-'-4i crisis was prepared; every thing 
{nromised fair and well. The people knew and 
claimed their rights. Louis, the representative of 
Emropean monarchy, neither hoped nor wished to 
retain his unnatural power. The well being of 
the world was at issue-^ wisdom did all that it 
could calculate-^but^ as must ever be the case in 
puUic projects, the rest was left to chance. 

Nothing could exceed the splendor of the 
preparations made at Versailles on this occasion. 



Tb« wtuil^ population of Parin md the eounlrf 
frir l4s«gii^« Around poui^ into thin town^ wbidi 
wim th# mmi of goy^nmumt and the M«ne of 
tbU unrivalled exhibition. The conooitrse wm 
prodigiounr The hoimm were decoratisd with 
every potable symbol of joy* Faitoona of 
flowem bung gracefully aeroiMi the »treeta. Every 
garden waa rifled of itn treaaureny and the earlieil 
roiefi of the iieaiion were profunely icaitered 
abroad. Archer of triumph and altar* were 
eonntrueted in the open plaeen ; and every nook 
bung out itd pieiie of carpet, itn white flag, or 
\U bouquet in humble eifort to do honour to 
ttie king, and the reprenentativen of a people, 
willing to be ruled, and worthy of being tree. 

The official dituation of Comeliun, and the 
eourier with whom he travelled, endured him a 
paiMAge ttirough the wide and early crowded 
i»treet^«— and he wad enabled freely to gaze on 
itie dplendid avenucd tree-planted at each dide, 
and the noble ranged of houded, of a dtyle of 
arehiteeiure duperbly novel to hid obdervation. 
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They passed with a r2q>id pace towards the 
pala^^ where the offices of the ministers were 
lidd ; and the admiration of our hero, as they 
hunrkd through the throng, was equaUed by Us 
artonjphment at the picture of grotesque and 
stiqiified amazemoit presented by Bryan Mul. 
cahie, as he sat perched with wondering looks 
on the t<^ of the cabriolet. To prove the near 
affini^ of the ludicrous with the magnificent, 
Comdius^s reflections, on all that surrounded 
him, were irre^stibly mingled with the recollec- 
tions of his servants costume, a large grey frize 
coat thrown loosely over a jacket and wiust- 
ooat of the same stuff, with corduroy breeches 
and a pair of rude gaiters, partially shewing 
his dark blue woollen stockings — the ordinary 
undress of Bryan while performing his outdoor 
work at the CcLgik^ and the only suit with which 
he thought of providing himself on his abrupt 
departure. Our heroes first care, therefore, on 
taking possession of the apartment, to which he 
was inunediately appointed in the barracks of 
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tlir GaidiMluXorpK, after pwnpnting himself to 
the mmwMmdbmt of hb troop, was to s4Wl for 
a taiilor to fiimkh B^ran with a suit <^ livery ; 
and be kft him with stiict injtuicdons not to 
leave the locin until his return. This affair, 
and the opeiaaon of unpacking, dresfling, 
hwk fastings and settling in their new quarters, 
had occupied some hours, and it was more than 
noon when Comdius set cNit to throw himself 
am€ingst the crowd, and gaae, in that solitude, on 
the mass of isfJeodid wonders around him. He 
retiolved not to attempt any visit at such a time 
to any of those to whom he had letters ; prefer, 
ring to mingle with the observo-s of what was 
going on, and taking chance tor being satisfied 
in the scanty enquiries which he was inclined to 
make — ^for the amazement with which he was 
filled, seemed to raise him above the pettiness of 
detail. 

Following the course of the living tide, he was 
soon in the great space ojjipoeite the front en- 
hance of the palace ; and gaining an elevation 
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close to the balustrade, he had time afforded him 
for a hurried glance over the almost interminable 
crowd of heads which rose and sunk as the 
waving population moved along. The three 
vast avenues leading up to the palace, from dif- 
ferent points of entrance to the town, were 
crowded to excess: horsemen and carriages 
slowly made their way along the middle of these 
wide spaces, and the trees just throwing forth 
their foliage in the profusion of an early spring, 
gave an air of bright enjoyment to the scene. — 
Beyond rose the wood of Sartory, on whose 
verdant mosses the eye ot our hero reposed for a 
moment, but no more. For at this instant the 
procession of the royal family, the ministers, and 
household, and the twelve hundred deputies to 
the States General, began to moye from the 
palace towards the church, where they went to 
hear mass, and receive a blessing and offer up 
prayers, previous to their solemnly assembling 
on the morrow — all of which were ineffectual for 
their future good. As the trumpets flourished. 
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th« peofpie dftaai^f CarneYm seemed lo hie 
noperior to bk farmer ttaile of being. He 
breathed ftn fttmoflipbere of MiiMtfOii» trnknofm 
to him be/ore ; but while he rrreHed m iim utw 
«f«te (j4 exeitementy aivd fdl hnmnM m k weie 
idefrtified wiOi tbe^ btf/»t(i of iMitiofMd defigfrt^* 
Midden fliioek threw hi« memory baek tipon the 
desoiftte eontf iMt whieh bi» fMrtke hud preteftted 
to bis mind. He bad no time bowerrer for tbe 
ifndtflgence of this mood. The tihifimg^ of 
thought were too frequent frjT refleeti<m. The 
procesfii/yn began its march r and Comehti* fixed 
his looks upon the pr/mpous parade of heralds^ 
and ushers^ in their gaudj trappings^ and sop* 
posed that they musf, have formed the represciH 
tfltives (yt all the grandeur of the state. Tbe 
Inisy murmurings of the crowd soon told bim 
of his error, ami he learne<l frrmi the gamiloiis 
by stamlers all the particulars ot the pageant* 
fie saw the m/blesse first pass tiy him, in their 
splendid apparel of cloth of gold, with white 



f 
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plaiiie8iNf<rhigfMfoii£j,aiid their brHIiance daz* 
dmg die beilolda^s — but fittle importance was 
attached to die wearers by tbe people, who had 
kanied to aj^pff^date the true nature of the iDus- 
trioas obscurity into which this dass had fal- 
len. Next came the clergy in their silks and 
laee and cambric, thdr white or pink or purple 
Tob« fiiffing to command the reverence of the 
mob, which had beai afienated from its fcnrmer 
devotion to appearances and forms, not less by 
the finee sapirit that was abroad, than by the <£s- 
solote conduct and political intrigues of the 
priesthood. When the deputies of the people 
adranoedy the pec^le seemed to feel their own 
importanoe, and shouts of acclamation rose 
wildly finm the throng. The ax hundred 
members of the tiers-eUsi mardied past with 
steady steps and confident look& Their shcHt 
faladt coats and cloaks of the same colour, with 
their loi^' white muslin cravats, formed a co^ 
tmie^ the rimpKdty of whiA seemed to give ad- 
£tifliial £gi]^ to didr deportment But of all 
▼oL. n. V 
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the indiTidttals of tkk ordkr^ one was coiuqpiououi 
on thai day— by hb haufKhty beariogi aa Wl at 
by his long flowiQg hair^ and mariced yet for- 
Udding countenance^ which poeoefised the double 
faculty of attraction and repulsion* It wai 
Mirabeau ; his name was shouted by the niob» 
but they seemed to shrink fWym him while they 
afqplauded ; and their vmces died away impeN 
fectly, as if he awed while he inspired them. 

Cornelius was raised to a pitch of exoitemimt 
which seemed to have reached its utmost height 
He had not l)cen ignorant of the existing events 
in France. He was well read and well informed 
on its past and present state, and while^ he inbe* 
rited from his father all his principles of attach- 
ment to the reigning monarch, his heart lH>und- 
ed within him as he heard the shouts of an 
emancipated people ringing in his ears. The 
approach of the household troops recalled him 
from his flight, for he felt himself to be one of 
them virtually, though not practically yet ; and 
the anxious but decorous buzz of the crowd was 
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feSkfwed hy the aj ipe arai ice of tbe Eng and 
the Queen, nde bj nde, fdlowed hj his rister 
Madame EUzabetb, his iMxHhen, and the Duke 
of Oiieans. Tbe strainings of the crowd to get 
a near Tiew of these chief objects of curiosity 
forced our beroclose to them; for he sturdily pore- 
senred tbe position which chance had given him 
in tbe very firont of the throng. As the King 
came near, tbe enthuriasm of tbe bdiolders 
became tumultuous. Tlie respectful murmur 
which bad whispered his approach, rose by de- 
grees into shouts that might have awoke the 
edioes of tbe distant wood. The multitude 
from behind pressed forward in hopeless and 
uncabrulating efforts to get a glimpse of the 
mcoarch, who at this moment stood on the sum- 
mit of his popularity. The guard and gens- 
d^armes vainly endeavoured to keep back the 
crowd. The near presence of the King forbade 
tbe least effort to use force against their en- 
croadiments, and for «ome minutes every barrier 
was hrclken down, and tbe march of the proces- 

Ft 
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iipn ^om^^ieUif flopped. Corndius looked oft 
lk^ King widi a fedUig niycb at first waf «v«^ 
but ii^ mm ttimed from bin cairn aod 'coB w n c w i- 
lilMe c(Hiiit>eBance* He iov<^liuit«rily eompanei 
ii# benry and takntleai axprcuficA with Msi»* 
baau'ft impmptifl aad atidaeiouf giaooe; but 
friiUe tb^ inilantaotfoiif eaoBfrnfon wa» gboeiiv 
acfop bin mind, hisayis feU fuU upon and beeave 
fiweit/Gd oa aiiothi^r perioa close be»de him, tb^ 
dfap^y of wbofie tilk robe actually rustled 
agttn^t him b» be sUxxL U was the Queen. 

Marie Antoinette waa at that period in the 
very prime of her beauty^ in the plenitude of her 
power, and without question the most interesting 
woman in Europe. There was something in the 
unbending energy of her spirit which astonish- 
ed and enchanted the world. Her vivacity^ 
thrpugb which continually burst proofa of de^ 
fbeling aifid a generous mind, softened down tha 
harsh impression which would have been made 
by her couMige, had it been allied to aoold and 
repulsive manner. Har personal cbaemi wge» 



Ibwaed to fji p ti iFafttt i tcoAhet AumcKt to ste^ttt 
tbe admintiQii of mankiiKl. Stte had therdbre 
die laoBt detoied aerranls in all diose attadied 
tolMrpenan; and diooe only iiv«re her enenaes^ 
^vlio irere hif uenoed bj polidod causes, tyr by 
aoBie preiuffice wiiidi was hurt by her oonduet 
m i aiJs dwm. No queea had erar greater £& 
fioaldes to coPteti d with ; the sources of which 
OMj be sboHfy enumeraled. A despotic and 
hun^b^ motbefy a sdfish and intr^uing tutors 
a negleclBd educadon, a hudband insensiUe to 
her worth, and incapable of bringing it to per* 
feedoa— unbending polidcal oiemies— and a 
firdy, easy dispoddon. In diat short list may 
tie comprised die causes of her faults and h^ 
wdsfeitones. But die knowledge of diose evils 
acted upm diose who admired her character as 
$L powciiul sdmulus for die increase of didr 
attaiA ii ie nt, Amongst diose wasour hero, who had 
lol^ imbibed from 1^ fiidi^ the highest 0{ttnioii 
ofherlMrt, and thecoaTkdon of herimrity; and 
it was widk such feefii^s, called into unptemedU 
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tated actioii by her present pofiiuon, that he now 
.stood gaziiig upon her. 

The countenance of Marie Antoinette pos- 
sessed an uncoDunon union of sweetness and 

» 

command ; and the fashion of dress introduced 
by her was peculiarly adapted, and perhaps 
particulariy- chosen, for its advantageous dis- 
play. Her hair was on the present occaaon, as 
was usual, dressed in extravagant proifuson of 
height and curls, and her powdered tresses did 
not want beauty to the eyes accust(»ned to the 
disfigurement which a better taste has since 
abolished. Her high and ample forehead, white 
and polished, seemed to speak a proud and 
vigorous mind. Her bright blue eyes were 
filled with softness and vivacity combined ; while 
the dignified expression of her aquiline nose, 
and the decisive tone given to her features by 
her somewhat projecting chin, were blended 
with the smiles of a mouth, bewitching and se* 
ductive beyond description. Her natural com- 
plexion was clear and brilliant, and hek;htened 
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by the use of rouge ; while the elegance and 
tastefulness of her dress accorded well with the 
mixed character of her beauty. There was 
n^er a more perfect union of the queen with 
the woman; nor an object more powerfully 
formed to insure the passionate homage of an 
mthufioast, such as was our hero.* During the 
favourable, or I should rather say fatal, interval, 
in whifeh Cornelius thus uninterruptedly gazed 
upon her personal charms, and figured to him- 
self the perfection of her mental attributes, the 
taXe of his futiu^ life was sealed; and, filled 
with emotions whose nature he dared not at* 
tempt to analyze, he felt convinced that an idol 
was thus raised up for his everlasting adoration. 
The interruption given to the procession, 
and the clamorous applauses of the crowd, 

* Those who in the present day would wish to fonn a 
notion of the truth of this sketch, must consult the cele- 
brated portrait by Madame Le Brun, now in the Palace of 
St* Cloudy and a small bust in Sevres China, which stands 
in the Foyer of the Salle de Spectacle in the Palace of Ver« 
aaillesy and of which I do not know any duplicate. 



•eemed for an imtont to ruffle tho oaltntieMi of 
^ Kingt for he looked routid him buffMly 
mi even wiBtfuUyi as if he sunpe^^ npQifthitig 
MQiBter, or wiohed to anQure himi^lf Umt aU wm 
right. The expression of the Quoen^a 9oun^ 
tenancy wf^s also changed, hut it was into omi of 
hiughty firmness, the natural effect of Unagined 
danger on the faces of the brave# Sh^ stM)4 
steadily, holding the King's arm with a gva9p 
that seemed meant to give not demand security* 
But there was really nothing to apprehend t tha 
irruption of the crowd into the regulated limits 
of the procession proceeded purely from their 
over-iealous attachment to the King, and the 
ur resounded with his name. Vivi U Hoi I was 
shouted almost stunningly into his ears ; while 
only a few faint voices joined, ei la Heine f 
Cornelius heard the clamour, but his mind wa» 
too much absorbed to mark the distinction which 
was evidently obscrved-^painfully and proudly, 
•^by the Queen. Her face shewed a dignified 
indifference of the poptdar voice-*-a fatal and 
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|«otIn Lc J no fadtlier pooitiTe cAect 
jesrit what the obrtnictkn wm 
le prooBssKHi iisbiiiiiui^ Its muiliy 
nonr, wiio stood dose to our licfo^ 
die smnewlijii wotctauag cnr of 
"^Ijomg five Ae Kng and the Quraar by 
l imBBg out ^No^ nOy the Km^ and the Doke 
of Odensf* At tUs bnortd insoh the whole 
aiol of die isAgpMMA Qoeen seemed tomoont 

She dnev a g^snce of reproach* 
^■■dti—l* opan die ndBan, which, while it 
Conidiis, seemed half conrejed to 
he nmscd sUte of his fieefings at die 
:]ie knew not what he did, hot die natural 
iB|aaiie of Ins nnnd burst fiwdi in a load shout of 
* fanriaXmr/ TbpelaBmer' heaccompanicd 
die cij bj conrespancEi^ ge stu r es of enthus* 
flaam; mid die lAole g u nuun d ing cuucuuise 
fiBowiav die impulse dius gvren, burst into n 
genoal dura of die inspinii^ er rlamat i f u 

fS 
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The Queen neemed electricafly affected by the 
iudden change. Her eyes were sufFused in teari 
—her forehead was covered with a glow of 
delight. Her lips quivered with evotson^— and 
as she moved on with majestic step, she grace- 
fully waved her hand to those around her, as she 
inclined her head and threw an eloquent simle 
towards our hero, whose animated interference 
she had minutely observed. The smile sank deep 
into his breast He trembled from head to foot 
witli excess of rapture, his eyes swam, and almost 
involuntarily he sunk on one knee, bowing down 
his head and stretching forth his arms as if to an 
object of religious homage. When the rush of 
the crowd forced him to rise up, a confused 
mass of guards and followers met bis eye. 

He gazed after the line of the procession, but 
he could distinguish nothing of her whom be 
sought But his mind was filled with her, and 
he needed iiot her actual presence as an inspi- 
ration to his transported feelings. Oppressed 
by the crowd, he burst away from iu obstnic* 
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lion ; and leckkss of his course, he wandered in 
die direccimi of the palace gardens. Passing 
dnough the court-yard, which was by this time 
free for the pubfic, he walked hastily along, 
dose by the diapel, without observing its archi- 
tecture, or its stttned glass windows, which 
fermed a contrast, striking enough to common 
passers-by, with the old tasteless farick-work and 
gilding of the firont face of the narrow-ease- 
mented low-roofed residence of the French King. 
Comdius stepped through the side portico and 
paced the broad and gravelled way, without 
cfaserving aught around him, imtil he reached the 
eKtremity of the terrace in front, and found 
himsdf oo the first of the flights of broad steps, 
which lead down to the Tapis vert, the bosquets, 
and the park. His attention was arrested for 
an instant, and all his contemplations interrupted, 
by the extent and qplendour of the scene. The 
masses of wood, the broad sheets of water, the 
wide walks, the numerous statues, the flowers 
and sbruba were all opened on his view^ as if by 
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QUigio* He tumod round, and Uif wbok enUnt 
of the faf 9de of the voyal iiruoturei stfetchia^ 
out to the right and left,, in all ha vnttitti and 
spkndoiir^ leemed aa if iuddenly oeegured up 
hj some enohanter^s wand. 

TUb bunt of maftufioence was quite in um^ 
son with the ** thick ootning fanoies^T which 
flUed the imagination of our hero. Such a 
palace and such a park, seemed suited to the one 
being who occupied hia thoughts, and whaterer 
he gazed on was seen through the medium of 
the adoration, which that being had so suddenly, 
but so irreTocably inspired. He moved along yik 
a state of rapt abstraction, and saw every thing aa 
it were enfolded in a veil of unreal excitement 

The throng from the streets and the church 
now began to pour into the park, and the water^ 
works commenced their play. Discharges of aiw 
tillery announced the return of the procession to 
the palace, and the moving thousanda of specta* 
tiMTs scatteied in fluttering gauditiesa tbmugb 
tha partenei, lawnsi and walks* The wooda 
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a&ve with jo^poiis groups whidi qxxted 
m the green plaoe& The ^ttoing trappings 
of the militjyry Buxed with the varied ookuwed 
mbes of imHunenble fidr fonas. The watcss 
finom a himdied fountaiiis sose towards the tky, 
can^t the iris-fonaoiog sunbeams, which sport- 
ed in a halo around each liquid eolumn, and 
Aen fdl in ^wridrag mists upon the bosom of 
the hdccsL The miniature vessels had their 
auls oiits|Hcead and swam at random on the 
r» wlnle the swans swelled out their plumage^ 
to float in proud malry of these 
intruders. Music firom many stations 
sommfingin thebteeze; and green meadows;, 
in the ^ig^«w^^ contrasted with the mellower tints 
of the woods, till they were lost at the foot of a 
wswr of fleecy douds, which rose on the horizon 
HI the fimtastic semblance of a sDow-<x>vered 
moonlain <^«n. 

While Comditts nmged this scene of 
bad^ he had no diqioatk>n for its critical 

He oouUtnoi analyze the magnificent 
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diifdaj, nor Mporate its maiMi of grand efleet, 
to coTil at clipped trees, strai^t walks or formal 
flower fdota. He wandered about without plan 
fifom avenue to avenue, tbroug^i tboae ddicious 
boaquets profuaely fdanted in the pork, and 
decorated each with some new mnament. In 
qjite of his reveries he could not pass by without 
noticing the beautiful spot called the Baths of 
ApoUo, where the marble figure cf the god, 
sculptured into a resemblance of Louis XIV. with 
four nymphs, likenesses of the vain-glorious 
monarch's mistresses, all rest in a group of 
exquisite design, under the vault of rock- 
work, artificially massed in rivalry of nature's 
most romantic scenes ; while the gush of waters 
from above flows down through overhanging 
shrubs and flowers, and after bathing the feet 
of the horses of the sun, which are tended by 
satyrs below, falls into an irregular grass-edged 
basin that can be scarcely believed the forma- 
tion of art. Another of those tree-embosomed 
creations of pure taste which roused our heroes 
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att^Nifinn wan tliA wurailar flnlnnniiA*^ Mirrmiiw^mg 

the group which represents the Rape of Proser- 
pine. To this place he was attracted by the sounds 
of music, and in the centre of the open space 
he cdbsenred the musicians, — while the slightly 
elevated terrace and the steps leading to it were 
thronged with listeners, who walked through 
the douUe row of pillars, each one of a kind of 
maiUe different ftom its fellows, — and heard 
the strains of muac mix with the murmurs of the 
fiury fountains, which fell into broad basins in 
interval between the columns. 

our hero thus listlessly loitered along, 
die nmaeless wings of Evening began to throw 
thfEsr shadow across the scene, and the sun flung 
Ua^newell beams around him as be sunk slowly 
behind the woods ; the clouds were reflected in 
die lakea; and the countless windows of the 
palace glowed with the gorgeous mixtures of 
gold and crimson hues. These agns of the 
dose of day acted as usual upon the sensi- 
tive caution cf a French crowd, and the aasem- 
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tiM muUitudfi h«#iUy Inrolui Awty» to tekA fisf u^ 
in lim hmtsd fimm§ ot tbis C«£^ Aram ib^ tBrroM 
tji tba dfilioimM twilight A^r Caro«iiiM Ak»a#l 

bat Uttlfi of calsuiAdofi in tb« uotion ib«i itoU 
ft^roM )h4 mind tbftt ba migbt ufaiii aii4i * 
viswoft))fiQuiBfifi, Ai^lm n^imediimTapiiVifrff 
ft Iftrge grA«#-pl«t wliu^k MJitetUthm 4awii to tli« 
bcH'dit^f of tba IaIu^i AHiJ li«tmad to th« gu«M«if 
maiody of tl^ nigtuingftle^i bii wm aroiMftd by 
mmndu of tumult \wooaedmg from mm of tim 
clo^ alLey^i aiul a9 h^ looked tof m^fj/huMuHf^ 
Aerowd ii|>proax;hed Idmi composed of tho itrng- 
gling rmiaim of idia (sonipooy And myeral of 
tita guardiAii o0iiier« of the park. The iAtter 
were hurtling along a man wlio 9trugglad wpth- 
lanttyi and wlui raUied m^h a dui$t around 
him aa to pravent our hero from distinguishing 
hia (isaturas or drassi and wi)osa tmream^ w&re 
almost stiiiad by tiia tiiraats and axacralions of 
ibosa who haid hinii and tha loud bursU of 
laughtar td tha wpteMs^H, Cornelius, prompted 
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hj 9> Bixad onpabe of cmiosij and Intred of 
mj ttiag dMit fiftvoored of oppRwon, pressed 
fiorwwdy <ad as ke nuB^ed with the tkrong, 
flwily ditlbigiiidied the hoarae cries of Bryan 
Mnkdney who ealled aloud oq his asastery 
<<Hasler Coraafiui^ Mastor Cornalius! whcfe 
ave joOy whoe aie you ? let me go» yoa ^nDaiiia 
— vhcse aieyooy where are yoa ? oh yoo miiF- 
dmi^g dnercs* do yoa want to choak me? and 
is it for this thai I fdkwedyoa to bemnrthefed 
and robbed this w^? Master Conafios, Mas* 
terComfinsr' 

The doae of this sentence, wbidi was ottered 
ai the yerj top of poor Bryants half cracked 
Toios^ was answere d by a renewed voUey of 
oadis from the guards, and roars of hmgfater 
froaa tbecrowd. Comdius could with difficulty 
icstnin his desire of rudiing to the rescue of 
Irs hapleaa fbUower; but he was resolved to 
aa u eiisin the nature of Bryant oBeoce before 
he wnmit t wl himsdf by an inco«isdenite in. 
i adiaenoe . He thetffore enquired of iMie of the 
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by-atandersi and learned that the culprit having 
entered the gardens^ had begun roaring forth 
lustily in his barbarous English dialect, ap- 
parently for some companion whom he sought ; 
that he instantly attracted the observation of 
the crowd, many of whom fled fh>m him, sup- 
pottng him some maniac; but the minority 
amused themselves by laughing at his grotesque 
costume and conduct, which so irritated Bryan, 
that he commenced a fierce attack upon those 
nearest to him, on which the guards interfered, 
and Bryan finding himself overpowered, had 
attempted an escape, and bounding across 
various flower plots and other sacred places, 
was at last seized in the violated sanctuary of 
one of the quecn^s own arbours. At this 
detail Cornelius was somewhat puzzled how to 
act, but he thought it most wise to let the law 
of the place take its course, which he supposed 
would most naturally lead the prisoner to the 
guard house. He therefore accompanied the 
group, taking great care to conceal himself from 
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the roaring Bryan. The guards led along 
towards the front teixaoe, and whik they be- 
gan to drag the prisoner up the steps, he made 
the most resolute struggles, taking a fresh 
pcwitinn of defence on erery flight, and kicking 
with ins naiLembossed shoes against his con- 
ductors^ whose shins must have been as hard 
as the maifale they trod on, not to have shewn 
bruises as Yaried as its yeins. Showers of 
blows frvxn the thin canes, and scratches from 
the open hands of the unscientific Frenchmen 
■[■■ilfd poor Bryan; and Cornelius, unable 
longer to resist his feelings, was bursting 
tlinmg^ the crowd to assist him, when a priest 
of tall and gaunt figure, about forty-^Tc years 
of age, attracted by the cries of the sufferer, 
threw himself before him and the guards, and 
aeizing the two who throttled Bryan, mie in 
each of his powerful hands, he shook them 
fiom their hcdd ; while Bryan finding himself 
fie^ immediately qprung at them and struck 
them right and left, until their defiaioelessfiKseB 
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ftfintn^^ with UocxL The bdbold€fi« umiigfj 
Md fomewfaat sboekad nt tbii eontait, left th# 
idd open to the opefBtton 4bf the prieft, wlie^ 
wfatle he ibook the territfed gtierde with gfgeode 
iMWy poitwd out on them hie ttphnttdingii fai 
eCeotorien tonei^ /br their cowftrdlj trattmeiit 
of A de&noriefi /breigoer. 

^Obl ye thieving ipelpeeotr cried Brjren, 
fedottbling hii hlow%, 
^^ Be tMjf mj \adf ** interrupted ihe prieit 

^Let them alone and leye them to me( Vm 

Father (T Colbgan^ late of the Iriih Brigade ; 

•o don't be afeard of any harm coming to you ; 

111 take care of you, body and loul both**^ 
^^ Och I then long life to your rererencei if yoit 

be an Irinhroan, for I did hot think there wai 

another in it, barring Manter Comaliua and 

mynelf—- and I*m Mrtain nure these vUIaina hav# 

murthered him/* 
Here the guardni with humble mien, but vo> 

elferoui'protentationii, accuned Bryan, and clainw 

ed him on their priioner. 
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DoDit believe a wmd they aj, your 
mlEmiptBd Bryan; ^it^allfiesfixNii 
Ipp to boCtnn. I dkl nothing at aD at aD, but 
look for Haiter Comalius, and gave a tap or 
tvo to the teBamu that made faces at me, and 
Ipolie an M, flower pot when the thieves 



Hie goaida here put in a rejoinder, sweuing 
hsslily that aQ Bryant's asseverations were ^se; 
(ahbougjh diey no mote nndcarstood him than he 
£d them) and accusing him of having offended 
^■MM* the kiEws of good breeding, by intemipt- 
i^ Ae haBBooy of the fdaoe with his barbarous 
and famlal exclamations, knocking down a hair- 
drcMer and a danctng-master who smiled at his 
eaicava gance, tearing up with his hoc^s many 
praaons flowers, and rushing likeawikl 
into the sacred recesses of the que^s 
Javuuiite hoaquet. 

^ K*s an a lie^ aU a lie r roared Bryan during 
this detail; ^I was only looking for Master 
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Father (XCcUogui mmured the giuudt thej 
fbould hftve every Mttf&cdon^ md while llie 
whole party Bdvaaeed in the diMedoii of (he 
palace, to reach the wing where the nnger of 
the park wais to be founds he turned to Bryan, 
and demanded wliat he meant by the fteqtieot 
mention of ^ Master Comeliua*^ 

^^ Main, your reverence ? why I main that I 
wa» looking £or Master Comahua, my majTcr, 
the son of the ould master, Major ——*, of the 
castle, that^s all, your reverence*'* 

^^ What is it youVe after telling me ?** asked 
the Priest sternly : ^^ do you want to persuade 
me thai Cornelius, the son of my friend the 
Major, would be here in Versailles without 
coming to see me ? I believe youVe a bit of a 
big blackguard, and a liar into the bargain.^ 

^^ Ifs God's truth I tell you, saving your 
reverence'iB presence,''' blubbered Bryan^ unable 
longer to restrain bis tears, ^^ and Tm aM innocent 
as tlie babe unborn." 

^^ Where is your master then ?*^ asked the priest. 
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^^I dimna where the divil he is, plase 
your honour, if these yiUains havVt mur- 
thaed hiiB, as they thought to do me.*^ A 
burst cf grief followed this speech. 

" K you're telling truth, "" cried Father 
O^'Ccdlogaii, ^^ ni find him out for you, dead or 
afive^ never fear that.^' 

Cornelius, who att^idvely listened to this 
ooDoquy, was now on the point of advancing 
to introduce himself to Father O'Collogan, in 
hopes of terminating the afiEEur ; when the whole 
party, which had advanced dose up to the 
palace in its way towards the court yard, was 
stopped by a servant in the royal livery, who ad- 
vanced quickly bom. beside a group of ladies and 
gentkmen, who were i^alking immediately in fix>nt 
of the open windows. The domestic announced 
himaplf as a £»erunner of a chamberlain, sent 
by the queen herself, who was in the group 
just iB^itioned, and who, having observed the 
prominent figure of the priest in this crowd, was 
curious to know the particulars of what was 
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pMsing. While Father O'CoUogan put hif 
ruffled catsock and band in order^ and by tihe 
interference of his bony flngen rather increaied 
than rectified the confusion of his powdered curls, 
and while the guards decorously wiped away 
from their faces the marks of Bryants sangui- 
nary attacks, the chamberlain aforesaid, in full 
dress, advanced with oourtier-like and mincing 
steps, and holding his sword and hat graceftiUy 
under one arm, he shook perfumes fhom his 
cambric handkerchief, as he enquired into the 
nature of this tumultuous proceeding, under 
the very windows of the palace. 

Father O'CoUogan began most fluently and 
energetically to explain the affair, advocating 
poor Bryants cause, and pronoundng him en- 
titled to a full pardon on the score of his ig*- 
norance of French etiquette, and his slight 
experience in the intercourse of civiliased society* 
But before the priest^s harangue had nearly 
come to a dose, 'the queen and her attendants 
had advanced quite dose, and Mmrie Antoioeite 
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herself^ with that condescending grace, which, 
had sbe been queen of England would have en- 
throned her in the peopIe^s hearts, but which 
the French were incapable of appreciating, in- 
stantly watered into the enquiry, and learned 
finom the mouth of the undaunted priest the 
wh(de dnnunstances of tlie case. As Cornelius 
stood gazing upon her, he forgot every thing 
but her, and the enquiry was carried on un- 
attended to by him. He thought that fate 
seemed to have thus throMrn him into the pre- 
sence of the queen, twice in one day, as if to 
sanction the adoration with which he viewed 
her ; and sh(e appeared to him now, in her un- 
dress, and freed from the splendid but formal 
trapfMngs of the morning, a thousand times 
more beautiful than she had been then. Having 
attaitively listened to Father 0'Collogan'*s 
harangue in explanation of Bryants situation re- 
ladve to our hero, she recommended the dis- 
missal of the prisoner, under the priest's safe 
convoy ; and telling the guards to be satined, 

VOL. II. G 
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she ended by expressing a hope Uiat the yotiiig 
Garde-du-Corps wocdd be soon found to come 
forward, to enter on his own duties^ and keep 
his servant within the bounds of hisr 

Cornelius hearing these concluding words^ 
felt irresistibly impelled to avow himself, and 
advancing from the crowds he bent forward, 
and declared that he was the master of the 
offender, for whose future propriety he vouch^ 
ed ; at the same time professing his gratitude 
for her majesty's gracious interference. The 
queen instantly recognised our hero. She 
bowed and smiled — little imagining the fatal 
consequences of the smile on him, into whose 
heait it found inunediate entrance. 

'* It is well,"' said the queen, turning away ; 
and she added to her beautiful companion, the 
Princess Lamballe, " this young Irishman will 
not disgrace the ranks of the Gardes-du-Corps." 

" He is superb, '^ replied the princess, " and 
worthy to serve such a mistress.^ 

" It's him ! it's him ! sure enough,'" exclaimed 
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Bryao, the moment he caught sight of our 
hero. — " Och, Master Cornalius, how could you 
sarvc me such a turn ? Did you ait any thing ? 
The devil a morsel entered your mouth, Til be 
bound for it, since breakfast, and it's {last seven 
o^cIock. For tlie love of Jasus, come home, 
and get some dinner, for I^m starving alive wid 
the exercise I took thumping these French 
thieves here : the devil's tlie he in it. — Here'^s 
Father O^'Collogan, Master Comalius, he'll 
tell you all about it if you don't believe me." 

Upon this introduction, our hero and his 
father'^s old friend and companion commenced 
their personal acquaintance : Cornelius excuseil 
himself from the reproaches of the gcxxl priest, 
by telling him the circumstances of his recent 
arrivaU and his reasons for avoiding an instan- 
taneous intrusion ; and Father O'CoUogan pro- 
po^g to accompany him to his barracks, to 
receive his father's letter, and to jxiss the 
remainder of the evening with him, tliey set 
out togetlicr for Cornelius's quarters, close 

g2 
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foUowed by Bryan, who defended the impi* 
tience which brought him out in search of bin 
nuuiteri and was pursued by a long tnAn of fol« 
bwersi who could not resist the attraction of a 
but view of the wild Irishman. 

The evening passed quicklyi to the appre- 
hension of the worthy priest, who talked flu* 
ently to Cornelius on a thousand topics, past, 
present, and future, made numberless enquiries 
for his old companions, related various anec* 
dotes of their former intercourse, and touched 
deeply on our heroes duties in his new station, 
and on the political aspect of the times. Cor- 
nelius, on his part, thought the evening woukl 
never end. The garrulity of his companion, 
and the loud snoring of Bryan, who by his 
master^s orders went to his early bed, in a nook 
outside the anti-room, were equally annoying, 
His mind, full of one great object, was harassed 
by the comparatively petty subjects which 
Father O^Collogan touched on so abundantly. 
It was not till the latter mentioned the queen, 
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chat his hithoto reluctant listener could even 
assume an interest in his remarks ; but when her 
name and situation became the topic, he gave 
an intense attention to all that was said. 

<^ Aye»^ said the pricit solenmly, << aye, and 
this beautiful crature of a qneen, who might be 
thought, fixni her condescension and goodness, 
to be an.ai^;di, even she will suffer, Fll warrant 
it, fixHn these very States Grenend. It's hard 
to say what one must expect in the time that's 
before us ; but take my word for it, the poor 
thing has reason to look with a heavy heart 
and heavy eye, on what's coming to pass. 

* Le temspresetU estgros de VAnenirC — 

To-day to our sorrow 

•S with child of to-morrow, 

aa the poet says, and a devil of a troublesome 
child that same morrow will be, Fm sore afeard.**^ 

« 

•* I hope, my dear Sir,** said Cornelius, *' that 
your forebodings are unftmnded, and that you 
see things too much in the shade. Surely every 



ffftmi^m^ Ut ^m ¥i^mni^f9 iin^ king mA ii^ 

♦■ thm^i \m Urn mr^^ iff ih#i, my Aim^\mfl* 
9i^\u4 UMi |/^i#^ \ ^* ym Amfi kmm rtw* W ¥/iii 

\\i\\\g, \mU I ^W yw ^mm mw^9 i# <^/ ♦^ ^- 
\m^44 Ifrtm^ iii$m Hinitpn iimmt^^ m4 ifo^ ium 
ih¥ \mUi)M mih4 U iukingr W^ m^ my mih 

'hk^phm #^^«| m^(\ mm ¥/Ui nh 

*' Wily H'^ *«vw» iMjw^rM ttl>iH4» iUti \mtmui, 
ll»«« M i)»*i imm$itti^4m iUU smy iUy^ ^^^tMmm nt 

)mi»mIM h*^f M»^JM#ly y^M*Hi(y, w*»/< w«4 ^v*^* 
HnU\^ Ui Mfik^ li^^a fill Im^ w^^ I^M^^I^^l ^l^m»# 

Hwy h*' j fm Mml^'i* «i^i< life*' " 
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^ It ifl'fdse, my good Sir," exclaimed Cor- 
nelius ; ** no one could be monster enongh to 
dream of, much less attempt such an outrage." 

'** And how do jrou know that ? " asked the 
jxnesSt quickly. « 

** Because I was there, on the spot. — Because 
in fact, I was — I was — .'' 

•* You were the yoimg foreigner that knocked 
the fellow down,'' interrupted Father O'CoIIo- 
gan ; '* I see it all with half an eye. — It wa« 
you then t Oh, the blood of my friend the 
Major is boiling in your fine full veins ! You 
knocked him down, the thief I '' 

No, my dear Sir,'' protested Cornelius, 

no sudi thing I assure you."" — 
Yes, but you did though — I know better 
nor yoo. — ^Don\ deny it — never be ashamed of 
a good action. It was your bounden duty as a 
diTistian. — Where did you hit him, tell me ? '^ 

Before our hero could put another negative 
on the priest's assertion, a knock at the door 
interrupted the discussion, and the adjutant of 
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the troop to which Cornelius was appointed, 
entered with a message from the Coloneli who 
bad just returned from the queen'^s private 
party, intimating that as a complete mutter 
of the troop would be |equired to, attend the 
king on the morroyir, for the opening of the 
States General, he expected that Comeliui 
would be ready to follpw the parade as a 
supernumerary. Tha new recruit expressed his 
readiness to obey, but at the same time lamented 
his want of a suit of unif<mn, as well as his 
total ignorance of manoeuvres and parade disc^ 
pline. ^^ All that I will take uppn myself^^ 
replied the adjutant : ^^ one of your hrother 
guardsmen has promised to lend you a suit 
whicfa win fit yoo, and I sfaaU expert nocbiog 
from yoo, but to IcJilow the mardb of the troop 
without jcMning in its moremeols*^ 

Afker these wofds the a^utaot wm letitwf^ 
when Fadber O CcAigaii addioi^ Um ; and it 
wiU be leoiUected by ]Dy fttdosy thai dbe pricit 
spoke Ficndi m a ififietal style frpos VwfJUk 
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*^ Yes yesy adjutant, depend upon it he shall 
attend. I see the whole matter clearly. The 
queen has de»red the odonel to have him 
present " — 

" Oh, Mimsieur T Abb6 ! "" exclaimed thei 
adjutant 

« For God's sake, my dear Sir ! " cried Cor- 
nelius. 

^ Never mind, gendemen, I tell you both she 
did-^I know the way of the sex, and I know the 
way of the queen— ^and she is right to like to 
have before her eyes this fine young fellow, Mr. 
Adjutant, that knocked down the scoundrel 
who msulted her this morning at the pro- 
cession. ^ 

** Why, is this indeed the gentleman ? "" 
demanded the adjutant anxiously. 

'* To be sure it is, '^ raterated the priest ; and 
before Cornelius could say a word more in 
denial, the adjutant precipitately retired, and in 
a few minutes returned with above a dozen of 
tlie guards, whom he brought back with him to 

aS 
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introduce to the gallant comrade, who had 
already signalized himself as the champion of 
their idolized mistress. Denial and protestation 
were useless on the part of our hero, and asseve- 
ration was not wanted, though freely offered, on 
the part of the priest, to robe him in a reputation 
which we can scarcely call unmerited. In an 
hour Cornelius's ima^ned conduct was bruited 
through the barracks; and before the parade 
time next morning, almost all the royalist popu- 
lation of Versailles had got the story, and his 
name in their mouths. . He was thus already a 
marked man. 



«9 
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CHAPTER VI 



Thk fi^inng day, the 5th of May, 1789, 
one of those ddusive epochs in the calendar 
4if a kingdom^s fate, whose arrival is hailed by 
the world intfa enthusiasni proportioned to the 
good it promises, and whidi is looked back on 
with senriments of profound contempt for the 
ahalkyw calrnlarions of mankind. At that 
period France stood inmiensely high in the 
scale of natJonal greatness. Her conduct was 
die pcJar star of European guidance ; and it 
depended on her to secure the Hberties of the 
world by her moderation, as she had up to 
that moment advanced them by her firmness. 
At the assembling of the States General, all 
Europe was imbued with the spirit of freedom. 
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and even its most powerful despots^ Catherine, 
Frederick, and Joseph, had either promulgated 
or patronised liberal opinions, and were ready 
to adopt the course of constitutional indepen- 
dence which seemed to be preparing in France. 
But all the bright views of philanthropy 
were deceived, and its justified hopes destroyed, 
by the inebriate fury of a faction, and the 
national degradation of the mass. Liberty was 
strangled in her cradle ) and the phantom fiend 
which sprung up in her place, betrayed its 
spuriousness by the rapidity of its growth, 
and terrified the world by the giant strides 
which trampled down the fresh-springing flowers 
of genuine freedom. 

It cannot be doubted that Louis XVI. par- 
ticipated fully in the general wish for the refor- 
mation of abuses, and the estaUishment of a 
constitution. His great object was to see his 
subjects contented, even at the expense of his 
prerogative. But it is as certain, that Marie 

Antoinette had difS^rent notions. She wished 
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the people well, but she would have preserved 
the power of making them so ; of retailing 
to them individually their indulgences at her 
pleasure ;— the wholesale happiness to be given 
to them, by deductions from her own or 
her husbaod^s privileges, was not consistent with 
her views. Cradled in despotism, and fostered 
by flattery, she had not force of mind su£Scient 
to see the value, or the necessity of sacrifices. She 
possessed a vigm>us character rather than a 
strong intellect ; and while the lung, from his 
softness, would yield one by one, the powers 
which he inherited, she clung to each with a 
tenadty, which, contrasted with his weakness^ 
made him appear contemptible, and herself 
odious, in the eyes of the people. But these 
results of their unsympathi^g dispositions, 
were not developed till after the period before us. 
When the States General met together, the king 
was most pc^ular, and the queen not bated. - 

The spectacle of that day was the finest that 
had been witnessed in France for ages. Louis 
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was seated on his throne glittering in gold and 
jewels, the princes of the blood around him ; 
the queen, the princesses, and the ladies of the 
court, in magnificent dresses, gracing the side 
galleries of the hall, and its body filled with 
the nobles, the clergy, and the representatirei 
of the people ; altogether forming a rare com- 
bination of outward splendour and moral 
greatness. The speech of the king was well 
composed, well delivered, and enthusiastically 
received. But Cornelius, who t)y the special 
favour of his colonel, was placed so as to have 
a full view of this remarkable assembly, paid 
but little regard to the oration of the king 
or the ministers. His mind was absorbed in the 
contemplation of the queen, who sat silently, 
and as our hero thought sadly, looking down 
on the assembled elements, and on many of the 
agents of her after misery. Whether a boding 
of ill, or a sense of degradation acted on her 
then, it would be hard to say ; but we can 
scarcely think of her in the solitude of her 
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recorded emotion on that day of general joy, 
without fancying her to have had some pro- 
phetic glance into the horrid futurity of her 
fate. Cornelius thought of the priest's prog- 
nostications, and he almost shuddered as he 
gazed on the grandeur around him. He fol- 
lowed the royal family to the palace, with the 
troop which escorted them, and urged by the 
ardour ci his feelings, and the intuitive desire 
to gain one glance of recognition, he pressed 
dose to the carriage from which the queen 
descended ; but she had no thoughts for him, 
€3sr the many devoted followers who surrounded 
her that day. Who may say what occupied 
her mind ? 

As Cornelius wound slowly back to his bar- 
radcB in the rear of the guard, he felt a depres- 
sion of sprits unexperienced ever until then. 
The day before that very morning, as well as 
during the sleepless night that intervened, he 
had known a buoyancy of heart, of a nature 
undefinable and vague ; but perhaps more 



190 TflS t%%%Wtf ATHP 

d«lighiful \h$n morn pc«itii^« MiMtlcHM# Hmm 
wwe ihe MfUiHil houf » 6f ilMl om d^^p nitielk 
tfi«tii^ whiefa dmoflri «11 tiMn txpirriMiee^io tm« 
lik« ib« fugltiyg ti»liitig« of cmamtm lor«— irbiii 
i)i€ h4iffifi of the «mtfau«iiM^ flekficrwtodgM m iiii« 
prmAMf which ii is utiahU to eofnjtrtfbfiidf 
«ittl ticrvtrf' tnaj^ forget* The delidcme rev«frib» of 
tho^ few hours, iti whidi the mind c«imot 
ihjtikf nvf the eyes dose^^-^hen ippetite is deidf 
itid every thing a drefliny enehaotment^ftre 
ufily hroken by witne pttitiful iytnpitthy with 
Iter who gave them liirth ; and the chain of 
vUkmed absiroetionH in snafTped by some touch 
of actual feeling, which she alone can create. 

('ornerius \mi*ci\ h\n room that evening with 
an air of dee}) depression. He appeared to 
himself to have suddenly started ttotn the delu- 
sions of sleepi atui he entered on the task of 
AE>lf-exanilnatlon with a degree of intense pain, 
tte was anmsed and shockedi as he colled up in 
review the sensations of the lost twenty«four 
hours, lie wislml to doubt the reality of hia 
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fediogSytor he shrunk back, and felt his face 
gbw, when the remembrance of his daring 
dxnightswaB raised in evidence to his mind. 
The presumption of his aspirations, even to be 
noticed <ur known by the queen of France, 
appeared to him to merit contempt and punish* 
moit. He felt as if the whole world had 
pierced the secret, which he was afraid to 
acknowledge to himself. He sank on a chair, 
and covered his face widi his hands, as he re- 
flected in shame on the boldness with which he 
had gazed at, followed, and even spoken to 
her. He had heard in conversation amongst 
the guards that morning, of a gentleman who 
at that moment wandered about Versailles, 
harmlessly mad from love of the queen. As 
the thought of this man returned upon Cor- 
neUus, he sprang frx>m his seat, and felt his 
hearths blood run chill — for he feared that Ins 

m 

senses too might have wandered, which alone 
mi^t account for his audacious thoughts. But 
all the struggles of forced reasoning with an 
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involuntary passion ended, as is usual, in the 
latter acquiring fresh force from every effort 
to suppress it. Cornelius, as his first emotion 
of self-reproach subsided, became convinced 
that though he ought not to imagine the pro- 
bability of his loving the queen, he was bound 
in duty as well as inclination to be devoted to 
her wholly. And proud in the conviction that 
he hfltd thus, in its early stage, shaken off the 
witchery that was stealing on his heart, he added 
one to the list of those self-deceivers, who be- 
lieve reason to be more powerful than passion. 

I have stated that our hero had already be- 
come a marked man, through the positive mis- 
conception of the part he acted at the procession. 
Every hour increased his notoriety ; for Father 
O'Collogan, in the true spirit of Irish friend- 
ship, talked unceasingly in his praise, and 
spread a hundred innocent untruths about him, 
which had their birth in the inventive fertility 
of the good priest's imagination. Amongst 
other things he told every body that " the 
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queen, and small blame to her, sweet soul that 
she was, had taken a powerful fancy to the 
handsome young Irishman, as soon as ever she 
saw him knock down the fellow that was going 
to strike her; that she had come out on the 
t^race on purpose to look at him that evening, 
and natural enough it was ; that she had made 
the colonel insist on his joining the parade the 
next morning, and for sure had looked more at, 
and thought more about him, than about the 
States General — ^fine a sight as it was." 

All these absurd exaggerations came quite 
natural to Father O'Collogan. He believed 
every word of them, and meant any thing but 
evil to the queen. He thought nothing was 
more natural or more innocent, and therefore 
mofe certain, than her strong partiality for our 
hero— and all the rest of his conclusions followed 
in coursa And it was thus unfortunately that 
many of the best friends of Marie Antoinette 
struck death blows to her reputation, which 
they would have died to uphold. Every enemy, 



pvwy MPAud«d-inougt)ri uv^y bAbl>l«r of tl)« 
tgwu, PAMght e<wh Abaurcl r^rt, and uphold 
it Ai'ouuU 1 AUili AmungAt othom tquAlly Uko^ it 
wAd nuw bvidly AM^rt^d thitt whe bod lurmcd 
d ylaltM\t liking tu th« young Irl«hm«n ; mA tha 
vil^ lUui)!^ of Uh> publid aet no boundi to thii 
iinngiut^d AtlAi>hw«nt. 

t'0i«nt4ii)«i WAM moat unooMcloualy an obt)«ot 
of g^nmii obw»rvation« H^ b^eim^ n Riil^wt for 
iht) tMwyt «ind of fHuuno ih^ enmity of mimy 
of bill ImHbw gonrdamen \ nnd to tbe avowed 
eoeiuit^a {\t \\w i|Meeo» wbo every day inereaaeti 
evei\ M\HM\g the iuilitai*y» be wan a noted mark 
(U' ii\)v«ry oi' iniiuili wbei^ever oeeaaion might 
nerve, tie inadvertently aiU)ei) to the eaiumniea 
y(\\\iA\ weiv abivmU by the reaerved deportment 
at ail timea natnrai to bim» bot wbieb wa» now 
iueivaiieil IVom the state of the lWiii\g by which 
be wa« ab^Hwbeit Ail tbia waa »et down to 
\m\\^ \ tiu^l bi« iate solitary waiha in the park 
we^v attributes) to other and more poaitive 
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A montJi passed over in this manner. Cor* 
nelius, devoting himself with great ardour to the 
routine of his military instruction, was getting 
quickly through the early duties of a recruit ; 
and when he walked the streets, or rode to the 
exercise ground, in his suit of handsome blue 
uniform, or when he attended at the evening 
parties to which he was invited in the palace or 
the town, in his full-dress coat richly laced 
with gold, with scarlet velvet breeches and silk 
stockings, he was allowed to be among the most 
striking of the handsome youths who at that 
time adorned the court of Versailles. He felt 
an elevation of spirit, from the noble incitement 
which urged him on, that raised his manners 
to a level with his mind ; and he bore in his de- 
portment the marks of a consciousness of some 
dignified motive of thought and action. He 
sometimes saw the queen, during her prome- 
nades, or when he happened to be on duty at 
the palace ; and labouring to convince himself 
that he had stifled the first symptoms of a 
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passion which he dared not indulge, he attri- 
buted to respectful zeal the throbbings of the 
heart, and swimming of the brain which 
oppressed him whenever she appeared. In hi^ 
letters to his father he spoke with delight of his 
situation ; touched slightly on public affairs, 
but never mentioned the queen. Neither did 
he speak of her in his intercourse with his com- 
rades, or in society. But to Father O'Collogan 
he freely talked of his devotion to her cause, 
of his admiration of her conduct, and with a 
warmth encouraged by the priest'*s continual 
assurances that he had found favour in the 
sight of his royal mistress ; assurances which, 
while they were at the moment actually painful 
to our hero, worked their deep effect on his 
mind, and fostered the ambitious fervour of his 
unconfessed attachment. 

During all this time poor Bryan felt himself 
very ill at ease. The fine laced livery and 
cocked hat in which he was decked sat ungrace- 
fully upon him, as he thought^ and his inability 
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to express his grievances was worse than the 
grievances themselves. A butt for the un- 
ceasing pranks and pleasantries of the soldier- 
servant granted to Cornelius, he had Uttle con- 
solation. The military character of his master 
and his abstracted mien filled him with an in- 
creasing awe that threw him out of the way of 
common confidence, and his only relief was his 
occasional confessions to Father O'Collogan. 
He used to talk to him about home, and ^^ the 
ould master, " and his " poor mother, "^ and 
"the castle" and Ireland — until the good 
nature and patriotism of the warm-hearted priest 
would overflow in streams of the purest be- 
nevolence. As an employment to Bryan, whose 
only actual occupation was the cleaning of his 
master's horse, Father O'CoUogan recommended 
the study of the French language. Bryan 
faithfully promised, and worked hard to pick 
up a word here and there, and his progress may 
be judged of, from his having told his master 
at the end of a month, that ** he knew very well 



how to ax for a bit and a mi^ for dttlo wm 
wateff and mimgey meant aiting.^ 

Among the acquaintances fonned by Cot^ 
nriiuH, in the first days of his mrrival at Ver- 
sailles, was a young man of about his own age, 
named Armand. This youth was well known 
OS the protegd of the (jueen^ who had picked 
him up a child in one of her drives, adopted 
him with the consent of his parents, who were 
poor cottagers, and had had him reared and 
(HlucatcKl with all the indulgence and luxury 
common to the children of persons of rank. 
From these circumstances he was known among 
the people of VcrHttilles by the nickname of 
Le ATarqiiift (Ic Rencontre, He was handsome 
and intelligent, but he had a good deal of the 
arrogance of j)eoplc of low birth raised by tio 
merit of their own to a high station in society : 
and this was increased, ns it ever is, by the rank- 
ling feeling of the contempt attached to him by 
his high 1)orn associates; which forced him to nn 
insolence of demeanour, as the only chance of 
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prcsamng his artificial levdi He had also a 
dash of the libertiiie about him — an unsteadiness 
of principle and opiiuon — ^which evidently shewed 
that he had no^ moral feeling strong enouj^ to 
keep him in the right course. Cornelius soon 
peronved all those points in his character, and 
he was» p»hiqps, the last associate our hero 
would have chosen^ had it not been from that 
involuntary attraction which led him towards 
evoy thing that harmoniied with his devotion» 
which was rapidly becoming idolatry. He cal- 
culated on Armand's attachment to the queen, 
and on the chances which might arise from an 
intimacy with him for his sedng her in less 
fixmal drcumstances than his public duty par- 
aitted. In these views Conielius was quite 
successful, for he not only procured, by means 
of his new acquuntance, facilities for private 
cntranoe into the palace and the gaidoas of the 
Trianons, but he had continued occasions of 
hearing of the queen, in all h<ar domestic puxL 
auBts; and he even guned so &ron the good 
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will of Arniand, at to get from him a imall por- 
tion of a lock of her hair taken from some fixed 
in the setting behind a miniature, which bii 
royal patroneM had presented to him on one 
of her fdte days, m the most affectionate token 
of her regard. 

Provided with this treasure^ Cornelius felt 
himself possessed of an amulet, not against the 
evil chances of fate, but against what they too 
commonly arise from, the evil conduct of men. 
With the lock of her hair on his heart, and her 
image ever in his mind, he was satisfied that 
he could not possibly commit an unworthy 
action ; for he felt like all those who imagine the 
presence of a revered ol)ject, as if there wm 
something approaching the holiness of religious 
fervour in those sentiments, which in rmmg 
him to this perpetually fancied communion, 
seemed to lift him high above the grosser IkiL 
iogs of humanity. One evening in the month 
of June, aa he walked with Armand in the 
nmghbourhood of the Trianons, the oppresaive 
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hent of the weather forced tbem to take shelter 
in one of those little pleasure gardens, some of 
wldcli are to be found even now on the outskirts 
of the park. At that period, whai the popu- 
ktioQ of YersaiUes was fire times its present 
amoont, and the constant presence of a large 
nufitary force added gaiety to the neighbour- 
hood, those little guinyueties were the scenes 
cf condnual revelry, dancing and enjoyment 
On the evening in question, the one in which 
Armand and Comdius sheltered themselves was 
crowded to excess, every arbour was occupied by 
some party, sif^fang their lemonade, or orgeat 
«id water ; while the dancing ground was oc« 
cupied by a group who tripped it rather grace- 
fbDy than gaily, to the sound of a good orches- 
tra elevated among the branches of some ^w^ftfj 
vhoae white blosBoms came down with eveiy 
hieeae in diowers of firagranoe on the floor. 

The companions looked in vain for a seat^ 
and were oU^^ to ocmtent themselves by stand- 
ing under the shade, and observing die lig^t 



fnoTementft of the dMneen^ who leemcd ifiMii- 
•ible to the beat which had §o imich incoii- 
moded them. While they gazed^ and exdiang^ 
their panmng obflerratiotM^ thejr remarked that 
they were in their turn obserred* A grovpf 
con§i»ting of three or four officers of a regimeiit 
of chfl«0eur»^ then quartered at the caralrjr bar« 
racks at Herren^ and as many mare of the Na- 
tional Guard of VerMailles^ Mit drinking in one 
of the arlxrurs. Their conyersation was boister- 
ous, and every word bore directly or indirectly 
n pf^litical meaning. They talked loudly of tbi; 
discussions at this time ))eginning to manifest 
ihemselres in the States General, and of the con^ 
tests inevitably about to arise Inrtween the pe(fi>\e 
and the throne. They next spoke of the king 
in terms of insiJent allusion-— and from that 
topic they came to the queen. Cornelius and 
Armand had hitherto listened with comparative 
indifference, but now they felt all their attention 
aroused. It was quite evident that the conver- 
sation was directed at them. Armand's penoo 
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wdl known, and the uniform of Cornelius 

made him at once oonsjncuous, but he too was 

ware particularlj leoognised as the Garde-du- 

Corpij respecting whom such calumnies wero 

afloat. Snatches of popular songs were sung by 

the psrty, bearing upon the minions of the court 

and its servile hirelings. Loose hints were flung 

at nmdom, and coarse jests went round, all 

pointed at our hao and his oompanicm. The 

dance ceased, and all this became evident to the 

company. Many seemed to participate in the 

sentiments of the insulting bravos, and the rest 

of the party were either indifferent or unob- 

serving as to what was pas^ng. 

From the moment that these proceedings took 
a personal turn, but still more when they seoned 
connected with the queen, Cornelius felt rooted 
to the spot by the intense deare of marking some 
wofd or phrase on which he could decidedly 
fix; but the feeling of profound respect always 
ndl^ed with his thoughts of her, made him 
^TJiiiV firom any violence whidi mi^t ocHonpro- 



UO ram rmnDrr^ Aim 

mmt bcr Mme. He dianefafe waled with aU 
die ont ii eiJ cnhnmnie whidi hie boilmg incBgn^ 
&» allowed him toewoine; and he alaoGoi» 
dered it a point of duty to IcaTe the fint notice 
of what paaaed to Armand, in right of his nxire 
prominent ntuation in eociety, and more par- 
ticularly from the relation in wbidi he stood to- 
wards the queen. But Armand, to his greet 
amaze, shewed no desire to interfere. He seemed, 
on the contrary, as if he wished to assume a want 
of consciousness of any thing offensrve, and after 
some casual remarks in an embarrassed air, he 
proposed to Cornelius that they should retire 
from the place. 

"What!'' cried the latter, "would you go, 
and leave these bullying ruiBans to assert that 
we fled from their insults ? '' 

" Come away, my dear friend, " replied the 
other; "recollect how delicately I am placed* 
Were I to step forward as the champion of the 
queen, I should have a dozen duels on my haods 
—-for heaven's sake come/' 
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<< Is it thus you argue, Armand P ^ said Cor- 
nelius. '* You astonish me ! can sudi conside- 
ations make you submit to indignities offered to 
her name?^ 

^ Why no^ not exactly, ^' said his companion 
in a half *^hiqier, and at the same time leading 
Cornelius by the arm ; *' but you know a brawl 
en her account might do her more injury than 
service at tins crisis*-ao do, my friend, come 
qcdetly away.** 

Cornelius yielded slowly to the movement 
irfiidi led him along, but was just framing a 
rqply to prove the disgrace of a retreat, when 
one oi the hostile party shouted loudly — 

^ I told you so, my comrades. There they go, 
sneaking away, beaten from the field without a 
blow 1— -wcHTthy the minions of the modam 
Measalina ! Victory, victory !^ 

^By heavens, this is too badP exclaimed 
Conidius, disoigaging his arm from the grasp 
of Armand. 



^ Come OD, come on,^ cried the latter, ^^we 
shall be murdered else T 

^* Let us die then,^ replied our heit), *^ sooner 
than brook these atrocious insults T and with 
these words, he burst from the r»iewed hold of 
lus companion, and stalked up to the^table at 
whidi the braros sat, 

^^ AYhich of this company,'* demanded he 
sternly, << dared to utter those calumnious epi- 
thets?^ 

*• All, all,*^ cried they with one voice, and 
firing from their seats. — ^^ Wc all uttered them* 
^^ And all repeat them,^ said one of the 
national guard. 

^^ Then you are all liars and traitors,^ ex- 
dwmned Cornelius," *^ and I stand here to make 
good my words.^ 

He instantly drew his sword, and stepped back 
a pace, to put himself in a posture of defence. 
They quickly followed his movement, and half- 
a dozen sabres glittereil at once before him. 
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The wlKde party mdied forwaid, and id the 
anpremeditajted ftny of the moment, they would 
have cot their opponent in jneoes, had not one of 
die diaaseors, a huge fellow of fierce aspect, 
widi immense mustachios curling below his 
dun, thrown himself between our hero and his 
assailants. 

** Stand back, stand back, comrades !^ cried 
he in an authcMitative vmce, — *^ would you fall 
on a angle man? For shame — for shame ! no, he 
must cJioose auKingst us. Give him fair play, 
and let him meet his death honorably to us all r 

** Down with him !" cried some ; ** let him 
choose then,"" s£ud others ; — ^^ which of us will 
you take ?" ** Give me the pleasure of cutting 
your throat ! "' " It was I that uUered the 
wcHds, make haste. Minion I*" and such {Erases 
were uttered all at once by the party. 

^ Since I must choose amongst you then,*" said 
our hero, ^ I shall take him with the long mus- 
tadnos. He seems less a ruffian than the rest^ 

H 3 
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^ Cut liim in pi^cM (*' Toeifrrfttod tlM otlurrii 
ind tb«y mdned ehmt towardi bim, wbaa tht 
chaiiPiir once more threw bimietf between tlieiQi 
tad cried out^ ^* Hold ewery oue ( be bee duxwD 
me, end (weled bi« own fiite. He ebaU die by my 
bend, ]>t no one dere to touch him; b^ 
belong* to me alone r 

^ Come on then, come on T exclaimed Cor* 
neUu«« ^* Not so, my friend/' replied the dm^ 
ieur, calmly, ^ It munt not be mud thai y(Ai 
had foul play, you are alone bere,^ 

^^ Alone !^ cried Corneliuc, looking round, 
and for tl^ (ir»t time obtierving timi be wift 
abandoned by Armand ; ^^ no matter^ come 
on!*' 

^^ No, Sir,*' «aid the chas^euri ^ not now cur* 
tainly. But in two hour« hence the moon will 
be up. We diall have better ligiit than notr, 
and ]em company. Go look (or a friend, but 
beware of the Marqidi, I fball expect you yoi^ 
der,— there, under the waU» of tlie Kenagerie, 
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Yaa have no tune to lote,^' added he, ^ and 
here is my card, that you may know whicnn to 
aak £ar if the moon be overcast.^ 

^ I shall be punctual,'* said Cornelius, ^ and 
am ^ad to have to deal with a man of honorJ^ 
And pulling out cme of his own cards in ex* 
diange for that which he took, he walked away,, 
sheat-hing his sword, and followed by glances of 
respect and admiration firom the crowd. 

As he moved briskly on towards the town,, 
by the shortest path leading through the park,, 
his mind was in a state of high effervescence. 
A ccmf ufflcm of thoughts arose, but uppermost 
was the wish for vengeance on the daring slan- 
derers of the queen. 

<< Yes, she shall be revenged, by heavens f* 
cried he to himself, clenching his fist and raiang 
it towards heaven. Just as he uttered the spoiw 
taneoos exdamaticNi, something rustled in the 
grove beade him, and as he clapped his hand 
to his sword, Armaad jumped out on the path» 



ir# mt^0 my (lAmd T 
** AM ymi^ Umf* f^^^Mi GmmH^ ^m^m^ 

**i)m(i ii^Uik i\i at 9m f4^ my Mf^^M 

♦^ No/' 

♦♦ MifMll f mmHn\miy ym^ my Uwmi '^ 

** ( \w^ mH. mum Mm* «4vi^i ArmmuU*" 
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icplied Cornelius with a sarcastic smile, that 
cmred his Up like a rippling wave on the face 
g[ the ocean, which silently speaks the agitation 
boieath. 

On aniTing at the barracks he found Bryan 
waiting for him at the entrance with a letter in 
his hand, which he snatched hastily, suppo«ng 
it, in his uncalculating fixedness of thought on 
the one great purpose of his mind, to be in some 
measure connected with his approaching meet- 
ing. He tore it open, and started back with 
confficting emotions, when he read it tor be an in- 
vitation for that evening to a party given by the 
Duchess de Polignac, and at which it was 
well known to him the queen had promised to 
appear. His heart throbbed quickly, and 
^ seemed almost to rise in his throat. He felt 
for an instant rooted to the spot He had longed 
for this invitation, which had been promised 
him, and procured for him by his colonel, with 
a boundless impatience. It was tlie first time 
he had obtmned the actual honor of being ad- 



iniltffii 'M0 (tli# wi^MM fifft^Hf 0t A^ oMkaoiu ft 

r^ry wmfinl tlmt b« could mC, dunHi m4 «rail 
UvM^fd iSm opportiwUy. For m iMtml be 
fAioIved togQ— t49£ftt^ow|;lifiip«^i9f berM«(l 
bi^»}f4#— to iiA»r bsr ¥oiise once iiior)»--be pmer 
iwtad to b^,Afi4 tbm fljrtojuitifybn' nutoi^^or 
priirfi ia il»6 proud J^mmtsuaa at bting kuovo 
to luff on A Noting of tiooorabLe a^^u/iintiiw?g> 

But Im di^timtit (»euiie of proprktjr tinrised him 
to nbftudou Uu» iuti^Uoo a« «ooa a« it wm per* 
ft/rn^/sd i £[ir tia tliought it would b»¥£ ah «ir of 
g^mumida^ ihm to tlirow biuiself into Iiat pre* 
Msnisdy ou U)A point of ou Aflbir whu?b tlu; naU 
mormng mmi make publm, he it# reiult« what 
tbAjr might* He theretare stuped quickly to 
bi« roomy dA»iring BryAu to go Aud MAk FAtb^ 
O^CoUogAU on thd in»tAnt. 
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'^ Faith, and you'll find his reverence first 
joorseLf, Master Comalius— as it's my place to 
walk up stairs after your honour,^ said Bryan. 

«* Why where is he P'' 

^ Where would he be but in your honour's 
room, waiting for you, wid a letter from the 
ould master?" 

*' Grood God ! from my father r exclaimed ^ 
Cornelius ; ^ I had never thought ci him ! how 
k my nature changed, to forget him at such a 
moment ! what sufFerings may not be this hour 
preparing for him should I fall in this meeting ! 
— But no matter, it must be.'*' 

Father O^Collogan sat wiuting for his young 
firiend, anxiously wishing for his coming, that 
lie might hear the contents of the letter. When 
Comdius entered, the priest put it before him 
on the table, with a significant look of anxiety 
and pleasure. 

Not now, my good Sir,'^ said Ccnrnelius 
amotion, ^ not to-night, I cann«>t venture 
to read it now." 



cc 
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** Why what's the matter \^ith you, child?'' 
said the priest, in surprise : " why it'*8 from your 
Father, agrah !" 

" Even so, Sir — I cannot indeed till the morn- 
ing — or perhaps late to-night, but not now, I 
am going out on most urgent business." 

^^ Business, arrali then what business, may I 
be bould to ask. Honey ?" 

" Why the fact is. Sir, that it is somewhat 
which concerns her Majesty — so you see that I 
cannot." — 

" See that you carCt ! oh, by the powers I 
see it clear enough that you can though, do 
whatever you plase. I knew well there was 
something in the wind when I saw the Duchess's 
sarvant coming with that billet with the big seal 
on it ; why then long life and success to you my 
darling I say ; then the queen has sent for you 
at last ! 1 knew what it would come to — your 
fortune'^s made ?* 

Cornelius, shocked at the mischief he had 
done by thus committing the name of the queen 
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to the incautious keeping of the priest'^s imagi* 
nation, saw that he had but one course to pursue 
in order to save all risks of mis-statement. That 
was to tell him the exact truth of his situation : he 
did so theref<M^ briefly, explaining in as few 
w(»rds as possible the cause and circumstances 
of thequarreL 

*' So you see, my dear good Sir,'' said Corne- 
lius, finishing his recital ; '^ you see it will be quite 
useless to interfere or dissuade me — honor and* 
duty command it — I must fight this man.^ 

** Why then, thunder and *ounds, to be sure 
you must !'* exclaimed the priest ; " who the 
devil thought of dissuading you to the contrary t 
is it me ? far be it from me to stand before a 
christian soldier and his duty! — my darling boy,, 
I wasn\ twenty long years chaplain in the Irish 
brigade for nothing. By my sowl an you must 
fight him sure enough, and kill him too, plase the 
Lord ; — and whaf s his name, my honey ?" 

** That I never enquired. Sir, but here's his 
card;' 

The priest took it, and holding it up to 
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the fadiDg fight doge to the window, read it 
twiee or thrice orer, and then exclaimed in a 
iroice approaching to terror— 

^ By the powers it's too true—it's the Black 
Captain himself! Captain Alexandre Le Noir 
of the Chasseurs ! I would not wish to frighten 
you, my darfing boy^ but in troth I fear yon 
hav Vt long to five !*• ^ Why so. Sir ?"* said 
ComeUus .smiling ; ^ do you know this finmi* 
dable fellow ?"" 

^^ Faith I do, to my cost, agrah ; for he took 
the life of two of my best friends in the brigade^ 
besides breaking Captain O'Mahoney^s thigh 
with a pbtol bullet, and running Sub-Lieutenant 
Wooloban through the lungs under the ram- 
parts of Strasbourg.*^ 

u ^^ Then, my good father^ I take th^ cause 
as well as my own on this sword,^ said Come- 
fius, as he buckled on bis belt, and gave direc- 
tions to Bryan to take his pistols out of the 
elothes-press whore they were depomted in their 
case. 

^* Oh the deril^s the fear of you, if courage 
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eoold do it, I knowvery weD/ said the Priest; 
*<but he^s a terrible fellow that Black Captain^ 
as we used to call him in the brigade. He 
always snuffs his candle with a bullet, and he 
calb the waiter at his hotel by the report of a 
pistd.^ 

« WeU, Sir,^ said ComeUus, "if I fall by hia 
arm, it is in a good cause at all events.*^ 

*• Aye^'* replied the priest, ** and it won^t be 
for want of masses any how, if your sowl stays 
long in purgatory — laye that to me, my 
darling.*^ 

^^ Now God bless you, my dear Sir I** added 
Cornelius solemnly, after he had completed his 
arrangements, and dispatched Bryan with a note 
to one of his comrades, requiring his immediate 
attendance to accompany him to the place of 
meeting. ^^ God bless you. Sir, and if we part 
for the last time, I trust to your fidiendship to 
break this matto: to my father— to tell him I 
tbeoght of him at the last — and to explain that 
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if I did not read hb letter — it was onlj thit 
Ifaffcd— • 

^ Why then whaf s the use of bothering me 
with an this now?'* sand the priest. ^^HaVii't 
joa tune enoi^fa to open your mind white we*ie 
going to the groimd ?^ 

^ To the groimdy Sir ! why you donH mean 
to come with me^ sorely?^ 

*^Dom'i I indeed ^youVe a Teiy oddnotkncf 
my character. Hooey, if yoa think Fd let a 
fidend be in the way of going out of this world, 
and not see him safe, and giTe him ajblessing at 
the end of his journey. No, no, that's not the 
way in the brigade, let me tell you. Come 
along, come along, my jeweL"" 

ComeIius'*s friend was quickly with him ; and 
the party, entering the Park throu^ the Oran- 
gerie^ arrived soon under the palace walls, and 
they saw by the lights streaming from the win- 
dows of the apartments occupied by the Duchess 
de Polignac, a group of ladies standipg in the 
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icoesB of a window, looking out, and apparently 
admiring the varied effects produced by the ex- 
piring daylight, and the young moonbeams 
^porting through the branches of the copsewood 
^riiidi skirted the lake called La piece Suisse. 
Comdius looking up, suddenly distinguished, or 
£incied, ot Yioped that he saw the Queen. A 
pang shot through his heart, he felt it sinking, 
and putting his hand upon his breast the locket 
of hair met his touch. He stopped for a mo- 
ment, and unpercdved by his companions drew 
it fcNth, imprinted on it an impas^oned kiss, 
threw Ins eyes a moment towards the window, 
and fdt his bosom glow with zeal and courage 
as be marched fcxward. 

Und^* the wall of the Menagme, which stands 
outside the park and close to the road leading to 
St. Cyr, they saw the figures of three men, who 
stood in consultation as Cornelius and his friends 
advanced. The tall fcnrm of the Black Captain 
was not to be mistaken. The parties soon took 
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their ground, and thor pistols were put into 
their hands. No one perhaps ever fought a 
premeditated duel without becoming pale as he 
stood before his c^iponent It is a nervous mo- 
ment for most men, an awful one for alL Neither 
Cornelius nor his enemy were exceptions to this 
rule, but the rush of blood to their hearts was 
no proof of fear. They stood sternly looking at 
each other for a moment, and Father O^CoUogan 
declared that they might have been mistaken for 
« couple of the statues in the park, while the 
cold moonbeam streamed across their pale pro- 
files and motionless forms. 

** The Lord steady your arm, my boy r ex- 
claimed the priest in a fervent but faltering tone^ 
as he walked out of the line of fire, with the 
seconds and Bryan, whose teeth chattered to- 
gether as he attempted to mutter an *' Amen T 

•* Where will you hit him, Le Noir .^ asked 
the Black Captain^s second, as he moved aside. 

** In the head,'^ replied he. 
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^ Ohy the murthering thief r exdaimed the 
priest, wringiiig his hands. '^ The blaek villain!* 
cried Bryan. 

The ^nal given, both pistols went off at the 
same instant. The captain remained steady on 
his l^s. CcHiielias tottered a step or two, and 
his hat feU. 

^ He's a dead man, heaven receive his sowl f* 
cried the priest He rushed forward frith Bryan 
and the seoonds, as Cornelius stooped down to 
the earth, and when they reached him he had 
picked up his hat, and rqdaced it on his head. 

'^ The shadow of your cockade saved you, 
Sr,* said the Uack captain coolly ; and it might 
have been so, for the ball passed jast above it 
through the hat, grazing Comelius'*s hair. 

^ Draw your sword. Sir, and defend your- 
aelfP continued the determined duellist; and 
before either Father O^CoUogan or Biyan had 
time for an exclamation, the combatants' weapons 

and dashing. 
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^^ Stop, stop !^ cried the Black Gaptain^s 
itecond, " my friend is bleeding.'^ 

" 'Tis nothing,^' said Le Noir fiercely, and 
shaking his left hand to motion off his friend, 
a stream of blood issued from it, for, as it had 
hung loosely by his side, Corneliuses ball had 
shattered two of the fingers. 

" If you are much hurt, Sir," said Cornelius, 
dropping his sword's point, — but before he 
could finish the sentence his antagonist called 
out 

" Come on, come on, Sir, no babbling f' 

Cornelius raised his arm once more. He 
knew that his life depended on his instant ex- 
ertion, and that he had no chance of escape in a 
scientific contest. He therefore sprang forward 
with one bound ; and receiving the point of his 
opponent's sword slightly in his left arm, he 
made a thrust, and felt the hilt of his own 
weapon strike hard against the buttons of the 
coat, as the blade went throu|^ the heart and 
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bodj of his foe. As he attempted to pull it 
out, the huge carcase fell against him, and as 
it dropped heavily to the ground, a convulsive 
heave of the chest, and a deep groan, left it a 
lupeathless corpse. 

The friends of the unfortunate victim were 
astounded. They could not for awhile believe 
the result that was before their eyes ; nor ima- 
^ne the possibility of his skilful arm having 
been baffled by an untried boy. Cornelius 
lingered horror-struck on the spot, and gazed 
vpon the livid countenance with great agitation. 
Father O^CoUogan in vain tried to awaken a 
^rk of life by his pious ejaculations. Bryan 
trembled so violently as to require the help of 
his master's second to lead him from the ground ; 
sad the whole party reached the barracks in 
bewfldering doubts of the reality of the awful 
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CHAPTER VII. 

The reputation of thii affiiir with the Black 
Captain became a moral paMport for our hero'* 
, admiMion into all the bec^t todety of Vervaillei. 
When Cornelius wiped hi« enem/» blood from 
bi« sword^ he seemed at the same time to relieve 
his heart from the load which^ in the first moments 
after their contest, had lain there so heavily. He 
bad a clear conscience, his nerves were strong ; 
and lie had all his life learned lessons of fortitude 
and tlie praise of military feeling. He had been 
accustomed to tales of warfare by his &ther, 
had seen a duel or two in hi& boyhood, and bad 
frequently witnessed the bloody contests of rival 
factions at the fairs and patterns in his native 
country. Above all he gloried in the cause in 



wludi he bad risked his own life, and in which 
he had tak&k thai; of another ; and if at times 
aome feefing of r^ret did arise at his having 
slied the blood of a feUow-creature, he reflected 
that it was but perhaps the opemng act of a 
deep drama; for the stormy aspect of things told 
him he might frequently require a bold heart 
and a duurp sword. Distinctions of all kinds 
flowed in upon him. The peaceable members 
of society lelt grateful to him for having ridden 
the world of a pest^ and even the quarrelsome 
were rejoiced at the disposal of the bravo who 
occupied the first station on the fighting list. 
Corneliuses immediate comrades in the guard 
Sslt his exploit as their o\my and were proud of 
the doer, as partaking in some way of his cele- 
\mty. He was presented to many parsons of 
rank, was assured of immediate promotion, and 
^seemed fairly to have made his first step towards 
a prosperous career. Father O^Collogan was 
greatly elated by the glory of his young friend ; 
and Sryan Mulcahie held his shoulders full as 

i2 
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high as he had carried his head before, while 
that, seemed in his estimation of its loftiness to 
touch the very stars. In proportion as our hero 
wjas raised, Armand, as he merited, sunk in the 
world's esteem. Deeply humiliated, he almost 
entirely disappeared from Versailles, and was 
frequently seen lounging among the popular 
meetings of Paris, with a gloomy and discon- 
tented air. 

Cornelius took all his honours with modesty 
and moderation ; but now fairly admitted as one 
in the most intimate circle of the qucen'^s friends, 
and occupying the station which he felt liin own, 
in virtue of his zeal, if not of his services, he had 
reached the summit of his desires. To see her, 
to gaze, as he frequently did, for hours together, 
on her beauty, to hear her, to listen to her ani- 
mated conversation freely poured out before 
him — sometimes even to be addressed by her, 
and to be permitted to reply — what more could 
he desire ! The rest at least depended on him- 
self ;— to think of her by day, to dream of her 
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by night, to wear her lock of hair upon his 
heart, and to vow his whole life to her servicet 
The particular state of our heroes feelings at 
this period was developed in some fragments 
of prose and verse, the former too unconnected, 
and the latter too imperfect for publication. 
The prose was merely the rambling utterance of 
conflicting feelings; the poetry, passionate ad- 
dresses to his idol, but written in moods of too 
much sincerity and real emotion, to allow of the 
artificial graces of composition. The documents 
served, however, as records from which to draw 
many conclusions, that the more ^scanty detail 
of facts would scarcely have warranted. 

The disunions among the States General every 
day presented the most formidable aspect. The 
National Assembly commenced its self-created 
career ; the power of the King was defied, and 
he himself set at naught The Bastile was 
taken. Tyranny was chased from the land, 
having previously been rendered so vapoury and 
-impalpable, that like the body of a magician, it 
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left no shadow on its path. Bat the fifteenth <^ 
July, the day after the fall of the Bastile, wheBr 
the power of the crown was virtually crushed 
baieath its ruins, the king appealed in the 
midst of the NaticHial Assembly, addressed them 
in the sincerity ot his moderation, was heard 
with applause,, conducted by the people to his 
palace, and once more possessed th^ semblance 
of his state. He decaved himself then, as he 
did at every step of his gradual disgrace, into 
the belief that his good faith would beget sin- 
cerity in the assembly, and that having acknow- 
ledged their rights, all might yet go well. The 
queen felt differently, and her daring and in- 
sulted spirit frowned at the storm whose violence 
it could not quell. On the day following this 
memorable visit of humiliation, Marie Antoinette 
implored the king, as the only hope against the 
evils which pressed down their autjiority, to in* 
stantly convoke the Notables ot Paris, and give 
them the pon^s which the Assembly had wrench- 
ed from the States General and made its own. 
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Bm LouiB p^ected her proposaL InsteMl of 
ttdoBg that boU step, he lepaired to Paris the 
wtext ■Kniiiff'* and hT disDlaTiiiff KwiMi^l^- . huini* 
fiatodas he was, to the people, he set the seal 
iqiOQ their aoreragntj and his own subjectioo. 

Fram this period no dianoe of good existed 
tor the queen, and Ate appears to have ahnoat 
thaadoncd all hope of abating the fioe die saw 
pRparing. Her aiguments to aiouse the king 
to m sense of hb danger or his dignity fdl 
hhnggJ against the silken sloth by whidi his 
spirit was enoonqpassed. Without a h<Jd upon 
the iiationy or m par^ in the state, she had but 
one dutj to pedim ui — to CdUow the fortunes of 
her httflfaand, and to soften by her sympathy the 
fidlwhidi her firmness could not prevent. During 
the icmaining months of this erentful sununer 
she passed niudi of her time at the Little Tria. 
■on, thar fisTouiite retreat, where the dcganoe 
of her taste had had sudi ample fid^ for devdbpa- 
flKflt* in transforming the insllwuislii si insini- 



dity dt Frendi gardemi^ into the romantic 
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tarietiefli of an Unglisb park. If any douM 
could exist as to the unfitness of Marie Antoi* 
nette for an intimate connection with the natioa 
she ruled overi the Little Trianon is still the e?i- 
dence of it. That heart nuist be a hard one^ of 
him who can roam through this enchanting de* 
sert at the present day^ pace the curved walki^ 
linger on the borders of the lakes, muse on the 
rustic bridges, or stroll through the lovely vil- 
lage, without feeling a throb of anguish as; the 
mind turns to her who created and adorned the 
spot. And in recalling her innocent enjoyment 
of this place, and marvelling that it should stand 
isolated and uncopied in the country, we can 
fancy an analogy in its neglect and her persecu- 
tion. Both the queen and her pleasure grounds 
were in a taste too accordant with nature to suit 
a people so artificial. The remark of La Bru- 
yere, that the French wished their masters to be 
serious and severe, may be fairly illustrated by 
the taste of their gardens ; and their feeling fof 
their king is like that for their flower ploti 
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that they^ may be laiaed up or trampled down at 



Comdiiis bad full liberty to enter the Tria- 
nons, even wben the queen and her party were 
diere. Of this he had nereraraikd himself; for 
great as was his desire to throw himself conti- 
noaUy into her presence, his sense of jHopriety 
was too acute to admit of an intrusion an her 
pnTate jdeasures. One evening, however, he 
returned hcnne early from Paris, whare, as was 
his coiistant custom, he had been passing the 
day, less from curioaty to gaze on bmldings and 
promenades, which had but litde attractions fcnr 
him then, than finom his desire to watch the pro- 
gress of the public spirit, and by learning aocu- 
latdy the state of feeling against the queen, to 
be peiluqps enabled, in ever so trifling a degree, 
to counteract its effects. He was fatigued and 
j^taled; for in the sun[de habit of a citiaen he 
had ming^ with the throng in the Palais Royal, 
and fiBtened to the abuave tirade of a vulgar 
denai^ogae against her whom he beBeved to be 
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the verj essence of all that wa^ pure and goodr 
The absolute necesaty of. restrainmg hb indig- 
nation threw all its violence inwards ; iEUid when 
he reached Versailles, his suppressed rage seemed 
to call for some soothing remedy. His steps 
naturally turned towards the Tiianon, then oc- 
cuped by the king, the queen, and a few chosen 
friends, from those of the courtiers whom they 
esteemed the most. 

As he was known to the porters at the gate, 
and possessed the countersign for admittance, he 
had no difficulty in entering the grounds, but 
that which arose from his own timidity. He 
paused as he put his foot within the precincts 
which he was wont to consider sacred ; and he 
asked himself if it was delicate or just to use his 
privilege for violating the privacy before him. 
His doubts were, however, put to flight by a 
distant view of a female group within, and he 
could not resist the desire of observing the pur- 
suits of this rural party, and judging betWeea 
the fact of the recreations of the Tiianon, aad 
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die cJiimninos aoooants which were reoeiTed bj 
thepuUic. He pasM therefore to the kfky and 
wound thiou^ the path that leads bdund the 
cbcolar pamHon appit^priated to the queen^'s 
muic parties. As he moved on he heard the 
tones €£ a harpsichoid acoomponying a female 
¥oice; but it was not that of her whose tcHies or 
whose ^esenoe could alone have power to soothe 
him then. He walked forward, and looking 
to the right down through the willows and 
dioaping aradas whose branches floated cm the 
lake, he saw a boat rowed by two men in pea- 
sants' dressy but whom he soon recognized to 
be the Count d'Artois, the king^s brother, and 
the Duke de Luxembourg. Three ladies sat in 
the boat, and amused thaofiselTes by throwing 
crumbs of bread to the swans, who pursued 
.them at full sail, with curved necks and anxious 
beaks, raising a froth round th^ f e athe r ed 
fumn, MS they cut throu^ the ripfding track 
.ftnned by the boat beEare them. The disguise 
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of their rustic costnme could not deceive Cor- 
nelius as to the forms of the ladies, and he 
knew one to be the queen, the other her favourite 
friend the Duchess de Polignac, and the third 
the Princess Elizabeth. As he followed with 
his eye the course of the boat, he marked a 
party standing on the opposite bank of the lake 
«ready to receive it. He took his station at the 
foot of the little round tower called La Taiir de 
Malbrovcky as the boat was moored close to the 
steps of the Miller^s Cottage, and he saw the 
queen handed on shore by the king, in the dress 
of the Bailly of the village, which part he filled 
in that day'*s rural pageant ; and the whole party 
moved along towards the house appropriated 
for the residence of the rustic magistrate. The 
various cottages were occupied by their noble 
tenants, who put on for the occasion the habili- 
ments suited to their harmless masquerade. 
One was the ample curi^ another the miller, a 
third a farmer, and so on ; and every one aft* 
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Slimed, for the time, as much of the mamiers of 
the characters they personated, as was consistent 
with the talents of the several actors. 

As Cornelius gazed on this extraordinary 
scene, and saw the semblance of contentment 
which reigned around him, he could not help 
moralizing for awhile. He mused on this 
mockery of happiness, and would have fathomed, 
if he could, the depths of pride, profligacy and 
ambition, which he believed to be hidden under 
80 many humble habits. He thought he could 
discern the courtier's treachery but ill concealed 
by the homely air which sat uneasily upon him ; 
and in the gait and gestures of the village 
dancers, he fancied he could trace a mixture of 
vanity and falsehood. But when, as he followed 
the movements of the different parties, he came 
once more in view of tliat which surrounded the 
king and q«een, and saw her looking on with 
the composed expression of real pleasure, and 
him with an air of calm enjoyment, at the occu- 
Iption of an attendant who was milking the 
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BaiUjfs cow8« Cornelius thought that he had at 
last found a pair, one of whom was formed 
permanently to fill the character he personated 
for a day, and the other to enjoy the real delights 
of a life^ the temporary representation of which 
was planned from her heartfelt taste for its 
reality. ^^ There are no faces,'* excUumcd he 
half aloud, *^ to tell the hypocrisy of the heart ; 
but a nncerity that sanctifies the whole. Hea- 
yens I what a pity that yonder king cannot sink 
at once into the obftcure enjoyments of the lowly 
class he represents this moment, and ttiat she, 
so fitted to adorn and elevate the humble plea- 
sures of life, muftt be diX)med to an existence 
of burnished state, that bows down her hapiii* 
ness, as the brilliant »un*beam withers the flower 
it shines on ! ^ 

The impresftion left on our hero, by the scene 
which he witnessed, was of a nature too melan* 
choly to be really s(X)thing. lie quitted the 
place by an outlet different from the way he had 
entered ; and he thus saw for the first and lasl 
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tone the idol mistress of bis heart and soul, in 

die dyuracter which suited her the best This 

vas die latest of those pleasure parties in which 

Ifjffie Antoinette was permitted to shake off, 

eren in seeming, the formal cares of royalty. 

Alany of those who fonned her society on these 

oocaaons wcfe soon after dispersed abroad; 

among theU) the Count D* Artois and the Duchess 

de Polignac : and he who wanders now in the 

well kept, but dreary gardens of the Tiianon, 

marking the tenantless cottages, the Icmely groves, 

and empty temjdes, may let his fancy shadow 

£arth the graceful form of the queen, surrounded 

hy an imagined group of joyous friends, — and 

thus pe<qde the scene, which would look less 

desolate than now, if the wild weeds and tangled 

dimbs were suffered to shut out the memory of 

its former aspect. 

As CoroeHus walked slowly along, outside the 
deep £tdi which fences the garden towards the 
west, he heard from within occaidonal bursts of 
laughter, as if the thoughtless courtiers had no 
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heed for the dangers which seemed hovering 
oyer the land. Two vcnoes in deep conversation 
in the walk which runs close to the edge of the 
ditch, formed a contrast to these unmeanbg 
sounds. Cornelius was no listener, but having 
caught the first words, the voice which uttered 
them contained a spell which attracted him to* 
wards it in his own despite. 

It was the queen who spoke ; and there was 
in her tote a deep seriousness, as if her heart 
was in the words she uttered. 

" Alas !" said she, " what can I do to please 
them ? is not my life devoted to my husband, 
to my children, and to them ; but — no, they will 
not allow me to be their friend.'" 

" They are growing quite infuriated against 
you— these pleasure parties are marked with 
particular obloquy,'^ replied the voice of a man, 
whom Cornelius could not recognize. 

"And would you have me abandon these 
only resources now left me ? "^ said the queen in 
an affecting tone. 
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'^ You musiy* answered the Tcxce. 
^ I will not," exdaimed she with an exptes^ 
WL of pride, and something of resentment. 
No^ I will not, at the command of an 
Doiant and ungrateful rabble, be driven 6om 
e <mly consolation left me for their baseness, 
tell you, in the words of Madame de Mainte- 
n, I am on the stage, and must submit to be 
SKd ix* jqp|dauded.* 

^ Beocdkct,* said the rdce, ^ that a&t great 
loestor Louis XIV. danced on his own theatre, 
it gave iq> the {Measure when a poet wrote 
sses to prove its impropriety.'^ 
** You are always apt in reply,"* said the 
Ken; ^and I should be deeply influenced 
f your advice on all matters, were you not 
I tinged with the odious princijdes that are 
mad, so £ital to the country, to the king, 
id to us aH** 

^ A great revolution is at hand — ^the kii^ 
KHild become its diief,^' replied the voice with 
rmness ; »^ our hero, reooDecting that thes^ 



IBS TNI ^ftllSilTi An9 

Imi UQ hmiMiJum b \Mmvm thai b« vm liii 
MetiitMr of liid •i«t«r4iuLiir «l tliM uummH, VU 
loiA^d tbfougli tbo wp$/tm in tb<» iiliniMKiy^ 
wli^# tli# 6giir«i pMMid, bui b« eoai4 mI/ 
di«iiiigui»li glimpMi of ih# mutie ris4i«i worn bf 
tbtf ({wmi^ «o4 tb« einiod^ of lum wbi» per^ 
«oiiAt£il ilm QUfb, A fow wiMfdf mor^^ piso* 
Doufi^ b an uiuL^ imm^ wi^« Uisij4iM« for 
bim^ but Ju«i «« tlutji|Mftktri imiuKl iiitp aiioUi^r 

^^ W<^U^ «hM;« it mudt U^ fto^ I j[pv« ti{> tb« ui/M 
imuHmii anioymtni q( my litnf m iAmdimiei^ u> 
Uui cfiui\ yirnn lA sS\^ (M^>|>k^ \ but it will ImottM 
urn, Uvtiry cotu^muni will but luiMi^ iim 
mm i ^ mul Imrti i\m (^tv^Miioo di^^d nwitiy, 

Citrml'im rtttaciM on tim «|Mi«it;b h« Imd thai 
day bt^rd (rmu tlm ruiftiiii oTMii^ of iiui Ptiim 
Ui>yiil, ttiid oil iim ft|>{)iiiudmg i»liout« of Umt 
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* 

fistenersL He repeated the last prophetic words 
of the queen, and imoonsciouslj exclaimed 
aloud — 

** Then let tis be prepared f " 

«< Prepared ! " echoed some one close behind 
him ; ^^ prepared for what, my friend ? ^ 

Our hero turned shortly round, fle was un- 
armed, but fearless. He recognized the speaker,^ 
and distinguished his voice at the same moment. 
It was Armand who stood close by him, wrapped 
in a cloak. 

*' Prepared for what, Cornelius ? '" reiterated, 
he. 

^^ For the courage of our enemies, and the 
cowardice of our friends,.^ returned Cornelius, 
with a determined) and reproachful air. 

<« Come^ come," cried Armand, " forgive me 
that affiur, my good fellow. I bear you no ma* 
lice^ believe me, although your conduct has. 
blasted my reputation perhaps for ever. Yoa 
must forgive my conduct J^ 

" Forgive it ! ^ 
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<< Aye, ond forget it^ Men muit lubmit to 
dreumttancet ; and I am no more than other 
men. Conidder how I am situated— -how modi 
hatred I excite from the mere chancei of mj 
fortune— matters quite out of my control. I im 
surrounded by dangers, and must meet them bj 
temporising with events. Adopted by tlis 
queen, I adore her. Doubt me not, Cornelius— 
at tliis moment you see me lingering round the 
s^jot site inhabits, in hopes of catching the sound 
of her voice, for I dare not look upon her face: 
but what oan I do ? my very attachment to her 
is a crime in the eyes of the people.^ 

^ The rabble, you moan,^ interrupted our 
hero ; ^^ the rabble, who, tliough they may poi* 
scss the seeds, cannot from the very nature of 
tlieir pursuits, luive time for the cultivation of 
refined sentiments, or comprehend the gratitude 
you owe the queen. Is that tlie ordeal you 
would be judged by ? ^ 

^* They ore all-powerful-* or will be so soon, 
my friend.'* 



itt ««%'* sttd C«nKfiusw 
^ I WQSt dnv^^ «Dsw«««d Aniiuid> ^i«w 
MuKw I sijsetf aw of llif^ pecfifei^ and must 

"^ Vnn^ cfied Ccra«fius> ^ kttus then iraur 
N«d? I knoiir wkail Une^e viNrd$ ^vould saij« 
"Wcowse of Um^ pec^j — 8il>tt$ed and imsap-^ 
fed flursBX'! But xoor Yiev$ ar& dbai^:^ it 
Kflfts^ The |ieo|]ile ! — do y^iHi then abandon YQur 
iml patrooe^s^ ti> Yhom \»u owe ever^ thing? 
ki YQtt give up aU your hi^ a;$)wrings> and 
kqIv^ to !$ink youTsiiflf into the niob?^^ 

^ Nes. I adote 4fr— I repeat it ; hut I confess 
[ dk> fee) a $lir in my plebeian h)ood> when I 
lear the people ealhnj^ for their ri^t». In lact 
[ JkaT« nade mv ehoiee. I will not $tand in the 
!idk$ t»> wludi my brother n]iay be oppcused. I 
iHi a citoixen» and will ael as beeomes mj 



Thisi tirade made ji^ its pvop»^ impression 
HI CwKfiii»» by shewing Inm that his quondam 
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Irumdi who Intel j lield bU noie to high, at if b^ 
would not nmrll the ireiy luuno of the peo^, 
hfld now clumged fiden^ becftuee the peopk^i 
headN were towering a1)ove hi* own. Corn^ 
continued the c<inver»atioii tiU a kte hour tbit 
nighti end he found that the ci-devant Marquii 
de Itenoontre woiii indeed, reduced to the rank 
of »intf)le citi^scm, by the operation ot perfonal 
htkVf a ]K)werfiil inairument in auch timca fbr 
nmkitig c^invertM to any cauae which aeema to 
^otir'mh. Armnnd waa evidently deep in the le* 
crctN of tlut PnriMittn prcHteedingA. Iliii long 
nbm*ticeM wcro now account(;d for. lie talked 
fr4H*Iy with our Ikto, wliom he evidently ewUstmed 
and connddd in— but not enough to (tommit him- 
ai«lf. il<) upoke only <w ft patrioti not an a conwfri- 
rator : but, nniidHl all \\\n reaminingH^ he proU?fttt'<l 
an rtflVctiou and nltiu'Jimcnit to the queen, which 
Niiented to break out <*vcTy moment nnprc'medi- 
tatrdly, likr u bmtn of light on the glcKimy 
tHior of hift diwjourne. (/omeliua won detctr- 
minrd not to lone aight of him, for he «aw how 
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tTdnabie he might prove as a means <^ counter- 
acdng the machinations of which the queen was 
mttpded to be the first victim. They parted, 
therefcxe, with a promise on the part of Arman'd 
to see ComeUus often, and to keep him informed 
of the state of the public mind towards the 
queen, as far as his opportunities might allow of 
his understanding its movements. 
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CHAPTER Vni. 



iPoB two months more, the ekments of the 
revolutionary tempest were preparing themselves 
in the depths of the Parisian mind, and 
bubbling fiercely up to the surface of society. 
The Assembly, which was supposed to represent 
the nation, was merely a mirror which reflected 
the semblance of public feeling. It repeated 
the frantic gestures, and shewed the distorted 
features of the people ; but it gave no insight 
into the tumultuous passions which throbbed 
in the pulses of their hearts. In fact, the nation 
was not represented — and its Assembly was a 
mockery ; for it stood forth itself in all the 
power of individual existence, and it outvoiced 
the clamourings of those who called themselves 
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kts organs. The people proclaimed themselves 
omnipotent ; and rightly. It is not the assertion 
of their sovereignty, but its abuse, which makes 
th&aa. hideous in the eyes of thinking men. 

Versailles, during the time immediately pre- 
ceding the catastrophe which shattered its pros- 
perity, was a scene of continual agitation and 
alarm. Many of the cold and calculating 
odides had b^un to withdraw from the field of 
the forthcoming contest, and left it to the occu- 
pation of those whose desertion might have 
given some chance for safety to the country. 
Private councils, which could effect nothing 
to restrain the headlong march of events, — and 
public cabals, by which it was hastened — ill con- 

ft 

Deived plans for prevention of ill, and imprac- 
ticable projects for its cure— such were the com- 
liiiiations of confusion and incapacity, which 
stood opposed to the rushing torrent of the 
rev<dution. 

The Grarde-du-C(n^ was at this period almost 
the only sure reliance on which the safety of the 

VOL. 11. K 



Bi^ fadlj iMxd. The iHiofe body of the 
troops woe move or ks m€p^t»A with the spint 
id lemk; and it wis aakj dioae who came in 
mtiniate contact with die residence of the court, 
in whom die least tmat coold be reposed. The 
Begimoitof Fkmdaswasdien statkned at Ver- 
sailles ; and for the pmpoae of keqping up its 
good dispositioD toward the king, and to draw it 
mc»re dosdj to bis canse, the Graide-du-Corps 
inrited the offico^ to a repast, fat wfaidi very 
spl^idid preparations wefe made. 

The Gard6-du-C<»ps at this epoch ccmsisted of 
eight hundred h<ursemen, a powerfid body in 
common times— butTery unimp(»rtant then. This 
force was chiefly composed of young men of the 
£rst connections, and their attachment to the king 
was proportioned to the favour and consequence 
which they enjoyed. The suppression, in 1T75, 
of La Maison Militaire^ the military household 
of the king, threw a considerable share of distinc- 
tion upon the Garde, who thus possessed the ex- 
clusive privilege of protecting the Royal person. 



fiiit the diief bold on their allegiano^ and the 
best security for its coDtimiance, existed perhaps 
in the character of their beaiitifdl queen, and 
the powerful indtements whidi her service held 
Ibrth for thecfaxrahtnis fiddity of theselsraTe and 
«dent youth& Her marked distinctJcm of this 
corps was Terj early disj^yed, for during the 
lejoicings at the birth of the dau[diin both she 
.and the tdng accepted thdr inyitaticin to a sfden- 
£d bally whidi Marie Antoinette hersdf coo- 
descended to open, by a minuet danced with a 
mmpie guardsman, a youth af gay and gallant 
bearing then, and who may be seen to-day oc- 
casionally strolling cm the Boulerards — happy in 
his (dd age, and in the recollection of that proud- 
est moment of his life. 

The lepast to the R^;iment of Flanders was 
giTcn on the 1st of September, ITSO, and was 
die chief cause whidi hurried on the remaining 
political deeds ci that eventful year. The large 
Aeatae in the palace was the place selected for 
ibt entertainment, and the preparations shewed 

K 2 
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fh^ ft wat BO I II I — 11 II I pu f jwm^ w hk h wag iiKtaC 
bjr that flMBioiaUe fettC The tablet weie kdd 
aD dovB tbe stagey and acnoM the pit, wbidi wii 
krd with it, and the bcndbea cf windi woe 
redfortbeoecaMOD. Amanefoafordieftii 
placed in the gaDerj, and the lia%es were 
flled with the ladies of the court and their 
Crienda, aD foD dreaied. The wiic4e extent of 
die stage waft diaembanaaKd of its machinerjr^ 
and the large looking gaffes, placed in every 
imerral of the ude scenes, reflected back the 
companv, the lig^htfl, and the decorations The 
guests, cooidstlng of the officers of the reguneot 
of Flanders and a part of the national guard of 
Versailles, were distributed amongst their in- 
ritora ; and the unanimity of sentiment which 
prevailed was in harmony with the magnificence 
of the whole scene. As the feast went on, and 
the glasses sparkled, the spirits of the hosu 
mounted with their wine, and the guests caught 
the flame of that enthusiasm, the train of which 
was laid so skilfully. The English custom of 
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^ffwhig toasts, just then gaining ground in France^ 
was on this occasicm successfully adapted to the 
rising loyalty of the meeting; and wh^i the 
King's health was.^ven, the band struck up the 
cdehrated loyal and national air O Richard! 
O man Roi ! This was the signal, or at least the 
impula^ for the grand movement of the evening ; 
tx amidst the edKHng shouts of *^ Live the 
Jdig and Queen !^ a deputation of the Garde-do- 
Corps was dispatched to the Royal apartments, 
with an humble request that their Majesties 
would Jionour the meeting by their presence, and 
witness the unanimous expressions of loyalty 
and zed. It is difficult to say, although maay 
.exist to whom the fact must be known, whether 
or not this was a preoHicerted^ manoeuvre, €»r 
wh^her the king was aware of it and prepared 
to act accordingly. Much has been written on 
the oocason, for and against this suppositicHi;; 
but every probabiU^ of the case se^ns to imply 
;that the queen at all events participated in the 
It was oonsbtent with the undaunted 
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tiwmiH 04 h^ {Ammeu^f mid wm a hnwe mA 
Wlwn Hmc kio^ tli# himmi. tod dit fltfffffrift 

dMb ftjmcri f)9ic« flod idbgff in iiifMl ^iMMitod ii 

/ 

tiMtta^iraried di^rwbkifrh«odki»r(eiik£iytf)d /^i^ 
^dtear twtid r',^jye^ t/# ti^ i^Mrw it^mwiM \ttAow ; 

AMtjRM^ tb^ wM ewm{Amiid \mi iim Uat^ 

</ bk hfj^ €fMM Md 'm h(T prim^muit 6nd ¥4Mf 
ior Im Ttsfgy^xX rentrsiiMd ^ mHwwrd nywl^HAn 

fulknred «ki«(9iA <«i tfae isf/jr^l tnuo^ «« it reutrn^ 

md U0 ^iiit lapexUsdesU 4t ihi^ kio^ ; imd^Suenim 

me hmk to tJbif iome of tMi^ky he |ptV4; 
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hjose to his joy. The party at length broke 
up, and scattering into the court-yards and 
the parks, their enthusiasm was soon caught 
by those without, as weU as felt by all within 
the Palace. The soldiers of the Regiment of 
Flanders were as highly excited as th^ officers; 
one -of them climbed up the outside of the archi- 
lecture of the palace to an alarming height, till 
he reached the windows of the king^s bed-room, 
and shouted Vive le Roi ! Cornelius was one of 
diose who helped him to descend ; and as he 
reached the ground the report of a musquet 
told the fate of another of the regiment, who in 
a paroxysm of loyalty shot hunself on the Place 
d^ArmcMj in mad r^ret at haying listened to 
flome who stnwe to turn him from his all^iancel 
With such results as these before than, the 
royal fionily and thdr par^ may well be excused 
if they recoivered thdr ccM^dence in some mea** 
sore, and deceived themselyes awhile. They 
ima^ned this occurrence to be the touch-stone of 
ftding^ not only among the military but the 
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|MCfife m hrgti tkey winronmTcd (as ▼# 
^QfcncflmUj do ercnti and dlgecti whidi are netf 
to us) die diamuKaii of the experiment whidi 
had htcA tried ; and thej flattered theniBelvef 
laio the hc£rf thai the aoene just acted in the 
RoTml Theatre of VeraiUea would be repeated 
in eT«ry town throughout the kii^pdom. Thb 
delusMA prodtited the tisual eflecti on the Tictinuk 
They talked much, but did little ; raised their 
Toicc^ not their arms ; overrated their means 
and tmdca^Talued their enemies ; retarded their 
measures of tsaft'tv* and hurried on their ruin. 

The active afjenta of the populai* party held 
a diiforeat course from this. They saw that 
ihere still was danger to their cause ; and they 
resolved that tlie flame which had burst forth 
from the embers of loyalty should be extin- 
guished in the blood of those who raised it. 
The queen and the Gardo-du-Corps were 
doomed to immediate destruction ; and eyents 
rolled on. 

The interval between the day of the repast 
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-rnnd Ae fifth of October was not marked by any 
■■Aerial ocEURcnoe in whidi our boo was per- 
sosaDy c oncemedL He, in the fofaiess of his 
jonthfiil hope, was no doubt deoeiTed like the 
rest, and ooqU not imagine the possibility of 
mortal ill to that haaag whom he ekrated aboTe 
die range of mortality. He ahnost whcdly 
■igfacted ereiy thing but his nulitaiy duties 
and his defodon to the queen. He fulfilled the 
fint and dipridipd the latter with equal xeaL 
Hk oofrespondenoe with his fiohar followed the 
oomse of other less interesting afiairs : his letters 
became huriied, unfirequent and nunbling, and 
he betray e d the wandmngs of a mind which 
evidently went ai^ray whca it swerved a moment 
from its one great object. Father OToUogan 
saw what was passing with a watchful and 
gkximy eye: amidst all the simplicity of his 
nature he possessed a great share of the direwd- 
■ess which is common to his countrymen, and 
his dark anticipations burst forth inmany a con- 
wersatioii, exclamation, and quotation^ which we 
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»h«ll not ftiof) to f#cord« Biymi Mukdiif 
viewed the fldped of uStaxn in « rery diflWufll 
]]ght from his confeMor. He bad become pa^ 
dually reconciled to ht» ntttationf bad made 
himself maetcr of a Urn itopartant f^acM of the 
kmguage^ and being a cheidul and oUigifig 
fellow, he had ingratiated himself into the good 
graces of two or three of the men servMita and 
five or six of the females of the fieigfabouffaood* 
He had been at Paris more than oncer; and 
observing the idleness which was predominantf 
the neglect erf business, the continual talking^ 
singing, dancing and fraternal embracing in the 
streets, he pronounced the French to be *nbe 
pleasantcftt people in the whole Varsal wwld 
out and out ;^ and the catastrophe which waft at 
hand burst upon him like a thunder^^bolt. 

But Bryan Mulcahie did not stand alone; 
for such was the ignorance of the cabinet c/f Ver- 
ftaillrs as to what was coming to pass, or the 
abfiurd afflctaticm of indifference towards it, that 
on the morning of the fifth of October, the Jay 
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yUadk was virtually the last of the royal power, 
liOiiis^ its hapless representative, went out on a 
ahootingparty tothewoodsof Meud(Mi! Courier 
after courier arrived frcnn Paris, report followed 
repartj and alarm succeeded to alarm; but it was 
not till the Pariaan army had actually begun 
its march for Versailles, that a messenger was 
tliqiatcJied to summon the king to his palace ; 
and as the monarch and his train wound their 
way tfaiOB^ the woods which skirt the road by 
Meadon and Sevres, they could hear the shouts 
and shots, and mark the tumultuous advance of 
the infuriate hoide, which poured alcmg the line 
of road parallel to th^ path. 

At the time of the king^s arrival at the palace 
the day was £Bur gone, and Marie Antoinette, 
fiUed no doubt with presages of the coming evil 
— 4mt mich forebodings as strengthen, instead of 
unnerving a mind like hers — had taken her way, 
without friends and with but two menial attend- 
ants, to her favourite gardens of the little Tria- 
non, in whose beautiful walks and bowers she 
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then lingered for the last time. Comelioi im 
at the palace. The guard had been douUed in 
consequence of the alarming mmours from Pam, 
and he was one <tf those on duty. But if even 
he had not been so, he wonM have ttationed 
himself somewhere near the person of his idol— 
for he knew her to be in danger. He had that 
morning received two hurried biUets from the 
capital, in the hand-writing of Armand, one by 
the post, which had been written the previous 
night, telling him to be on his guard, as a crins was 
near. The next was still more brief, but more 
explicit. It was dispatched in the morning by a 
private mcflscngcr, and contained but one line : — 

** Look to the queen — you shall sc»c me to- 
night." 

In consequence of these ominous words, our 
hero set off for the palace, where he was met by 
the adjutant, who warned him for the augmen- 
tation of the guard. lie was ready for the call 
and was, with several of his comrades, standing 
in the liall of the Garde-du-Cor{)H in the pa]wL'o^ 
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observing the king's arrival, and anxiously look* 
ing tar that of the queen, when Count de St. 
Priest, one of the ministers, came from an 
adjoining chamber with a note in his hand, in 
hurried agitation, and said : — 

" Gentlemen, which of you can take this to 
her majesty ,'at the Trianon P There is no time 
f(V forms — ^will you. Sir?*' addressing our hero, 
who -stood n^Lt to him. 

Cornelius took the note, and with a bounding 
heart, and winged steps, he soon reached the 
entrance of the Trianon gardens. He burst 
past the porter, merely uttering " for the 
queen ;^ and he was abruptly proceeding in the 
direction to which the porter pointed, when he 
was stopped suddenly by the sight of her he 
sought, as she sat on a bench not many paces 
from him. She was dressed in a plain white 
gown, and her head was covered by a large 
straw hat, the leaf of which concealed her face 
and her profusion of hair. She held a hand- 
kerchief in her hand, and as Cornelius silently 
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HKiffcad her, ftmgediA wboDj </ bii fmmam^ ht 
dheerved bef to put bee hmidkefMet mi^ 
ooce u^arck her eyen^ She nM«d her bendi^ 
wd kK4^ u^itfdbi tbe veou Tlikk dkwftdf 
vr^re gaAfa^mig^ dod «« dire eaut luer bniMMMg 
^ejrei^ upwaivl^ die wrapped a fhtivi doie fXNwd 
her» wtfrned bjr the rough bbflt irbidi dioofc 
off the yteUow kaves from the Uiees, isad wbified 
them through the mr. She then rose moA mA^ 
vAoead a taw istepc; tonardK theTanpLe of Viiemtty 
Ju«t opr^odte^ aod dotse to wbkfa is €tiU the 
|>efK'h where she gat that evetuog ; aod she was 
apparently going to enter^ when «be observed 
Conuiliua. HU liat was in one haod^ and he 
advanx^ed liolding the ministers note in the other. 
He attern[>ted U) utter the najoae of Mxmsieur de 
Ht. Prief»ty but the words faltered on his lips. 
8he ol>served his agitation^ and took the prof- 
ferred paper. White slie ran her eyes over it, 
her two valets, wlio had till now respectfully 
aiiioil far from her, approached rather nearer, 
and wlien she had finished, she calmly turned 
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round, and motioned them to follow. Our 
hero drew back to let them pass. She walked 
forwards, and addressed him as he followed. 

" And the king, Sir ? has he returned ?" 

^^ I saw his majesty safely enter the palace,*^ 
replied Cornelius. 

" Thank Gkxi !^ uttered she : " and my chil- 
dren, — the Dauphin and Madame?^ recover- 
ing herself, and giving diem their titles, as if 
the first natural expression was less dignified than 
it ought to be. 

" Let your majesty be tranquillized,^' exclaimed 
Cornelius : " they are safe in their apartments ;'" 
and then he added in a tone of sudden anima- 
tion ; ** fear nothing, I beseech your majesty, for 
aught that is yours ! No danger can approach, 
though it may threaten you.**' 

She stopped for a moment, and turned her 
eyes upon his glowing countenance, and then 
said with much emotion — 

** Ah,Sir !" — after whichshe made a long pause, 
as if shaking away the doubts that overcast her 



ws&j 'her mmit uf iiueiKiilJai iWttttflMsw, 
-^ I txKsm :iie mi xiT jiB jiMBr covpSy sod be- 

gndfi&L &r 5'iiiir aiAvidttid pnonCi of «ttidh 

-^ UemrjsrS T csdoaneiJ oar heio a nd be 

ffixa «r iBvirdb cxT deeper Otfixy — but be ftk 
i» ^€flK^ fittL ]3» j^frni; jad ahe p amaiia y the 

^OKSigl^ <£ tiA erBicHaoa, aad proibdUj Mein|f 
dIeseipeT 9Z,^'> :ti. ^:crrci& tLaiD e^eo be did, moved 
iiM^sri zt A :.jf.<iLet^73g voict^ and prereoted the 

T'hi^T ver-t cu3e*:]v on hj a prirate way, 
which had been planned bj the queen, and 
executed under her eve, but which does not now 
exist— a passage from the palace to the Tria- 
noas winding round by the lower gate in the 
Rue Maurepas. This was a trelliscd walk, 
thickly planted at each side with rose trees, 
jessamines^ and odorous shrubs, which crept 
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up emboweringlj, and formed a delightful sfaade 
in summer time. At the then advanced period 
of the seascm the roof and sides had lost their 
leafy covering, and were sufficiently open to 
admit a full view of whoever passed along. 
The wall of the park was close at one side, and 
as the queen moved forward with a quick but 
steady pace, not looking to the right or left, our 
hero who had recovered himself, and respect- 
fully followed some yards behind, observed a 
small piece or rolled-up paper flung from out- 
•side the walls, and dropping through the trel- 
lised work on the path between him and the 
queen. He picked it up, and unfolding it he 
read, in the ill ccmcealed and evidently agitated 
bond-writing of Armand, 

"Beware of this night. Your life will be 
attempted. Your natund courage must be your 
guide, but your only safety is in flight. A 
friend is watcUng you, though you believe him 
false— but gratitude to a queen is not income 



]>Qi aollie 



lad OmmlKhi vodl dtt»» dun he 
eoHiiiNr dieqpaRCA; and wldle he 
nil iii.ii lo fRseM k I6» lNr> AnBmd from 
behiad die vdUprowwinred Kbaune^ and added 
^ I wSk HKec TOtt tf ilfee I>nf|^>» g^^"^ 

Our faefo pRsented die pa|»er to die que^> 
and told lier how ii had nached hini* Sbetook 
it and read it without anj xisihle emodon* She 
then tore it, and as ^ fluQg die scraps away, 
esdsumed, 

^^ K they come lo murder me^ I will die 
then at the king*s feet— but I will never fly 1^ 

" For the love of heaven and earth let me 
^atreat your majesty to pause a moment,'* 
cried Cornelius with much agitation. ^^ I know 
the writer of this paper — let me seek him ; his 
mtelligence may be important.*^ 

" I know him, too, Sir," answered she indigo 
nantly ; ^^ ingrate that he is, he is unworthy of 
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my fears or your enquiries. Let us on to the 
palace." 

They were here met by some of the ministers 
and the great officers of the household, who 
came to escort the queen ; and Cornelius slipped 
away, and went for a moment to the gate named 
by Armand, determined to hear what he might 
choose to communicate. 

His former companion was waiting for him 
just outfflde, in a recess formed by one of a new 
range of houses about that time commenced, 
but the completion of which the events of that 
evening put a stop to. Breathless, pale and 
agitated, Armand beckoned Cornelius towards 
him, and threw fearful looks around, dreading 
the chance of being detected in contact with 
any one belonging to her service to whom he 
owed every thing. 

" Well, Armand," cried Cornelius, " be quick 
-«-I have but a moment." 

** And I not so much, Cornelius,'' replied he. 
«• C<nne here, close to me ; — this is a dreadful 



0m^ 4^ #WI il4AUfW my ^'m^ imA Iff -=-f far 

rw9Uwrwf' Tfffrwwfrs W^WP^'* FfW IrFw ^^^W^Wi^rWW^^ rW FrW 

I irMiH Ut^*f^ ^tfit^- wy Aniy \U^% ¥/Mim ♦h***' 

**Mjfft$i4s in rnwi itiU4tr^-fHmUU^fiuiii U^p^ 



THE GARDE-DU-COKPS. 213 

While he spoke and hurriedly disengaged the 
queen'*s miniature from around his neck, Cor- 
nelius gazed on it and listened to him with 
fixed impatience. 

** This is that portrait which slie fastened 
round this neck with her own gracious, beauteous 
hands,^ continued Armand. *' I durst not 
keep it — and I have striven but cannot force 
myself to destroy it— If found on me, it would 
cause my instant death. '^ 

Oh give it, give it to me !^' cried our hero; 
how poor a price would death be for the pride 
of its possession !^' 

"It is yours — I meant it for you, and now 
I give it to you,'^ said Armand hurriedly; 
and as he pressed Cornelius's hands, in which 
the miniature was firmly clasped, he burst into 
convulsive sobs. Cornelius was touched with 
his evident sufferings, and softened by the 
proof he had given of his sensibility towards 
the queen, and his kind feelings to himself, 
" Come, Armand, come !" said he, " this is the 
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mummit of yuur nsdeinptioa. Come in with m 
— the gaxua are cIu8ixig--coiiie bock to yoor 
duty — your honour — your hooie*— come in, 
come m T 

The porters within were now on the point of 
clusing the gatets alimned at tbtt incrcMUig 
crowd which poured down from the Arenue de 
St. Cloud. They called to ComeltusK wfaoce 
uniiorm made him an object fur their tnterot 
— and they tiUd him to hapten or they must be 
forceil to shut him out to the fury of the Parisian 
mob. He caught Armand*s arm for the purpose 
o( leading him in, but the loud bursting shouts 
of the terrible Poistf^surdcs struck again on the 
hearing of the terrified and trembling apostate. 

^^ Oh no, no, "tis too late. Oaths of horror 
bind me — and those sounds are the lieralds of 
death to all widiin these gates — Oh God ! which 
way must I turn. — They come, they come — let 
me fly — if seen with you I am inevitably ruined 
—away, away ! — but tell the queen, oh, tell 
her !*" — Another hell-burst from the approach. 
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lap fuiies dounded sdll more dose. Armand 
tkd^ in the dKrection of the scrukI — and as Cor- 
Befitts entered the gate« the last tones of the 
lenegade'sToice, whkh mingled with the grating 
of the faofas and hinges* were shouts of ^^ Live 
the peofple ! Lire the natioo ! Down with the 
tyrants! Down with the king! Downwith"^ — 
bat our heio hnnied awaj, lest he might hear 
a more damning pioof of the cowarJ's shame. 
He hdd his hand firm on the picture, against 
which hb heart throUied strongl j, and he soon 
mingled in the ranks of his fdlow gtiardsmen 
within the palace waUs. 
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CHAPTt* IX. 



Thtr run^ult without th^pdtfiMr mm Mi#«r«^ 
Ky the <v>n««t<^mfition withm. The^ UirfMdMit 

f nor^ r>f f h<*. mr^ had it* ttmiti^itrpmt n* ihi 
pfrtar!>od irur^pfk^ity 6^ flwf <5MTrti*r». Tfc^ 
first irmrclv»rl i?tr»i<3rht atvI firmly if> th^ir ^^tijett, 
- -th^ latter w?»v<>red r>n ftvc-ry i^^ down whkb 
tl^ wor^ ^lesc^ridin^r u> rl^stniotion. Thirty 
thrrtiwirwl m^n^ mt^rmix^rl with baT^k of thojj^ 
tore\i^y fifwls f)ffr)re-m<Tr»tK'>ne4'l, pmrr^d into 
V^.«aill^» f,bf»t rt»y. Thif» ('/>lU»etion ha«i b«i> 

VmmAX\ firmy. f /ft Fftyftte wa» nominAHy it* 
rhif»f, fnit b^ wft« .«;ft m TMA^Hm by it« fip<ml«- 
f»^iii» m<ArfmfTrif^ ftnd mn-^ (m Tfitffch witb th^ 
r(^i^ h^ hmrul it aa imptrmhle Uf c<mtm»nd tb«m» 
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the leader of an ill-tuned orchestra, whose 
e tcMies are overpowered by the jarring dis- 
tls around him. To oppose the hostile openi- 
[tf of this resolute multitude, the Regiment of 
inders^ the National Guard, and the Garde- 
Corps, were arrayed in the Place d^Armes. 
iffectual as their opposition might perhaps 
e proved, they were not, however, allowed to 
ke any. Incertitude as to the steps to be 
en, prevented any attempt at vigour. As the 
t clamours were heard, it was dedded that 
royal family should immediately retreat 
ler the escort of the garrison, to Rambouillet, 
re to concert on some measures of safety. 
1 8ome fatal and treacherous cries of Vive le 
\ ! induced the ministers to abandon that plan. 

s odious Poissardes, with thdr large white 
DOS, which they declared destined for purposes 
mrds the queen too horrible to mention here, 
r forced thdr way into the court yard of the 
loe, and inasted on sedng the king. Hie 
aented to their admission, beard their danunw 
'OL. n. L 
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ous demands for bread, and apparently a]^ 
needed in quietbg them ; for they retired, aboiit- 
ing his name, and singing in a frantic chonii, 
the song whidi was ao cekhrated at the birth 
of the dauphin, and which ran thus :^— 

CHANSON DBS POISSARDES. 

Ne craignez pas, cher papa, 

D Voir aug^enter vot* fiimille, 

Le bon Dieu E*y pourvoira : 

Fait*s-en tant qu* Versailles en fourmine ; 

*Y 'eut-il cen Bourbons cheu ndus 

*Ya du pain et du laurier pour tous. 

THE POISSARDES* SONG. 

Haye no fear, father dear. 
To see your brats encrease about you, 
God is good, to send them cheer ; 
Let Versailles swarm with them ; nor doubt you, 
That though a hundred Bourbons call, 
We*ve loaves and laurels for them all. 
During this scene, several of the mend)ers of 
the assembly crowded round the queen, and one 
of them put an anonymous letter into her hands. 
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vhidi had jtut reached hiniy and which 
aDDounced her mtended assassination the next 
monung. She read it caknly, returned it to 
him from whom she received it, ordered the 
group to retire, and oooHy said, ^< to-morrow 
will prove to you how necessary reposa 
is to-night.^ 

Matters appearing thus calm, the Garde-du- 
Corps were ordered to break up from the Place 
d^Armes in frcmt of the palace, and to retire to 
their barracks. This movement was considered 
by the impetuous mob as setting the seal upon 
their triumph, and their violence consequently 
knew no bounds. They assailed the 6arde-du* 
Corps with voUies of stones as they retired, and 
they fired several musquet shots, by one of which 
one of the guardsmen fell mortally wounded* 
The troop did not return these assaults, but on 
arriving at the barrack found that it had been 
pillaged by the rabble, who had then scattered 
aH over the town in straggHng parties, obtaining 
Midi refreshment as they could ; but oommitting 

l2 
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no Other outrage than the one juft recorded* 
Upon the ministers in the palace hearing theie 
erentsy a second resolution of a.retreat to Bam' 
bouillet was decided on. The royal carriage^ 
vere ordered, and the family preparing Ibr.tbe 
movement, when, just as the horses were about 
to be harnessed to the carriages, and the crowd 
looking on, dissa^ed but piusively, a youog 
man, who was the servant to General BeaubaT' 
nois, the husband of Josephine, afterwards Em- 
press of France, seized one of the tMidles ami 
called aloud to the assembled multitude for assist- 
ance, to prevent the escape of the king, and thi* 
destruction of the [x^ople'^s liberties. By tbif 
prompt and daring act this groom decided the 
fate of his sovereign, and was the source of bis 
mistress's after-elevation. An actor of the tbea^ 
tre of Versailles stepped forward to his help— 
the reit of the mob followed his example— the 
traces were cut— the horses turned into the sta- 
bles— -and the monarchy overthrown. The news 
of this measure spread dismay within the palace. 
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But one course was left, for that night at least, 
and the king followed it, by throwing himself 
.tmder the protection of La Fayette, and his 
arnqr^ and professing a confidence in them; 
•which was honest on the part of the king, most 
just as it regarded the general, but madness as 
applied to the armed rabble. The main body 
of the 6arde-du-Corps, who were boiling with 
rage, and from whom some dangerous outburst- 
ing was expected, were ordered off to BambouiL 
let, and the king was thus left with no attached 
defenders, but the handful of the Garde actually 
tm duty in the palace; for the whole of the 
Regiment of Flanders had gone over to the Pari- 
nan army, and joined in all their movements. 

It was thus that matters stood when the royal 
CEonily yielded to the persuaaons of La Fayette^ 
and retired for the night. This excellent, but 
bio(»npetent man, believing all safe and right, 
.went himself to bed, and the king and most of 
those within the palace f(^wed the example. 
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The courtiers and their foUowers dbropped off 
one by one to their sereral rooms ; the kmg cob- 
ridors and galleries were gradual^ deserted; 
and scarcely a light was seen to gammer in the 
TBsc extent of the palace^ except the ffittiog 
taper of some domestic, winding up the stairs to 
his attic room, or pauiung tcfr a moment at soma 
window, looking on the court yard, in hcfpeB te* 
catch a glimpse of what was passing in the gloom 
without. The queen, warn out and orerpow* 
ered, flung herself into bed at two oVlock in the 
morning, and ordered her two attendant ladies 
to do the same. But their attachment to her 
told them that their jBrst duty was, in this in- 
stance, disobedience. They quitted their royal 
mistresses apartment; and oppressed by a pre- 
sentiment of danger, they took their post in the 
anti-chamber, close against the door of the 
queen^s room ; and thus slumbered away in the 
stillness of the night, which was for some hours 
unbroken, but by the whiq)ers of the Garde-du» 
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Corps, vlio kept iratch in the great room ootaide 
the sDtichamber, and by the tramp of the cen- 
tinels vho paced the court-yard and gard^is. 

Contrasted with the desolate grandeur of tins 
scene in the House of Royal^, was the ruffian 
subhmity whidi r»gned without The erening 
and night were wet, windy, and dark. The 
flagged douds swept rapdly through the he** 
ircna^ scattering showers from their broken skirts, 
as cadi irregular gust disserved thdr fragments 
into rain. The ground was wet, and the large 
unshdtered Place tTArmeSy inth the wide ayenues 
sad streets, were covered with the outstretched 
bodies of thousands of wretches, who grouped 
themsdres at random in their gloomy birouac 
As many as were provident enough to get shdter 
had filled the houses, and occupied the beds, to 
the exdusion of the tremUing inhabitants who 
kept watch in their parlours and kitdiens ; and 
these intruders consisted of all those who had 
ai^ pretensions to decency in station or feelii^. 
The rest) a large majority, woe the refuse of 
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the Paris Faubourgi, beings io contaminated u 
to glory in their own vileness, and to fed t 
pride in the brutal degradations which they 
Tolunteered. Reeling with wine, and reckleii 
of danger, they flung themselves down on the 
readiest dunghill, and the overflowing gutten 
washed the carcases whose impurity was conge- 
nial to their streams. Discontented mutteiings 
and low curses mingled with the whistling blast 
that at times bent the flexible stems of the trees, 
and shook the rain drops on the slumbering 
groups below. Their irregular weapons clashed 
confusedly together, blown down from their iD- 
arranged piles by the wind ; and an occanonal 
scream from a cracked trumpet, or the roll of 
an ill-braced drum, roused up some of the fierce 
horde — who sunk down again, growKng curses 
on the disturbers of their desperate repose. 
Females too, the very outcasts of the vile, were 
abundantly scattered over this peopled desola- 
tion. They were to be seen huddled together 
in dreary fellowship, fatigue and sleep lording 
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it over their depravity, — and droopng their heads 
upon the breasts in which their woman's milk 
bad turned to gall. Children were there — the 
urchin followers of the throng, weefnng in cold, 
and wet, and hunger ; some calling for the p»- 
T&kts they had straggled from, and others slum- 
bering in the arms of wretches, who cherished 
their offspring from the brute instinct with which 
the tigress suckles her whelpsL 

Such were the beings who waited no incitement 
but the dawn^ to plunge into deeds of frenzied 
atrocity. 

At half-past foinr o'clock the drowsy eye c^ 
morning opened from its cloudy lids upon the 
scene. The restless mob, irritated by the night's 
discomforts, their bodies unrefreshed, their hun- 
ger unappeased, their vengeance unglutted, rose 
from their heaps, and shook their draggled gar- 
ments in the face of the dawn. The inhabitants 
of the palace mostly slept ; a few of the more 
nervous had passed the night in snatched and 
wearying slumbers, and started at every blast of 

l8 
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wuid that moMied through the doom or wiiidiv^ 
•butters. Nono but the retokste hand of Gaidtt' 
du-Corps^ among which woi our hero^ bad tb^ 
rouglily outwatcbed the mf^i; md ihejf m 
they pi^rceived the itrcaka of morasng Ii{^ 
iteatitig through the scanty foliage of the woodi^ 
prepared themNclves to meet a day that bore a 
kingdom's fate u{)on its vfings. 

A few Htruggling shots fu'ed from the Place 
d^Aruies wan the only mgnal for the attack on the 
palace. In the next instant the courtyard was 
(lllcul, and llie ^reul doofH forced o[K»n by a Mtnul- 
taneoiJH biirHt. 'i'he chief ruhh of the mob was 
up the /;rand rnarbie Htuircoiie which led to the 
queen'^HupiirUnentHjUnd ut the headof which o|K'ns 
from the l/tndin/^-pluce the hall of tlie (iarde- 
du-( li)r\)H. Next to tluH room, which wan (x:cupied 
by tlie /jfimrd, wuh the antichumber, where the 
(|iieeu'H ladieH hfid Htutioned themnelves with their 
women. At the firnt ulann several of the guards 
ruHhed out to the head of the stuirH, and a (ierce 
conflict begath Many of the asnailuntM fell» and 
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thor furious oompamons trampliDg across the 
bodies, completed the death which the buUets of 
the guard had commenced. The imperfect ^ht 
gare the advantage to the defending par^. 
They made great slaughter, and but two of thdr 
brave troop were killed* The wounded were 
draped back into the hall, and the whole bodj 
at length retreated thither, and barricadoed the 
door inside. But this delicate barrier of gilded 
and painted pannels soon flew shattering in, 
befcM-e the force of plebeian blows; and the 
guardsman who stood in the gap, was partly pro- 
tected from the hacking saints of the assailants 
by a defence formed by his carbine, which, after 
having discharged, he placed across the door, 
and held firmly with each hand. The fragments 
of the wood broke the deadliest of the blows, 
and he only received two cuts on the head and 
face, which covered him with blood, but did not 
move him from his post. His oHnrades behind 
him discharged their jnstols under his arms, and 
thus for several hour-like minutes, kept the whoje 



S8g rnK mtKftTi Mir 

€fowd At \my. Th« sntrqiid i^titiel look^ fm^ 
quently round, tmd ciwt hit itnunitig glaneM ni 
the door ot the queeti'ii ftntichflmber, a« if onljf 
thinking of her f At length in ih«r mi(1»i of thi» 
toonilt, the terrified women could not renint theif 
AgitAted curioMtj ; tnd one of them opened the 
door to me whAt wm pMMttg* At the in^Unt 
die put forwArd her pale facff the bleeding ften- 
tinel, Comeliu«--for it wm be^-eried in a 
boarife voice^ ** SAre^ mte the (jueen I Ay Afld 
bolt the (lr)or» on ti» r The ^peetrftl fluee diMp' 
peared ; and m the dfxrr closed and was l>r)Ued 
beyond, our h(To, f^xhan«^ud and a^flin woundrd, 
•ijnk oTi the fl^Kn', and gave fr(?e passage to the 
rushing hr)Tde, 

In the close wedged CTowd hj>t little injury 
was inflicted on the remaining guardsmen, Tl»e 
mob huHtlcd in «o thickly that they impeded their 
own wish for blood, and in the confusion an^l 
delay of forring oj)en the (hior of the anti-room^ 
the rjtjeen had time Uf sjyring frfnn her l>ed^ 
Awakened by the WTcaming women. She /led,. 
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undressed as she was^ towards the little private 
door leading to the king's apartments ; her first 
distracted thoughts turning towards him and her 
children. With feelings of horror, she discovered 
that this door was fastened outside^ and all the 
efforts of the women to force it open, with their 
shrieks for help, were almost drowned by the up- 
roar of the mob from the rooms beyond. In the 
midst of their despair, one of the king's valets 
hurrying though the passage behind, opened the 
door; and the whole party, headed by the 
queen, ruslied towards the king^s bed-room, where 
the children were found, the king himself having 
gone to seek their mother. He soon returned, 
and the scene of momentary happiness, in the 
midst of the misery around, must be imagined 
better than it can be told. 

While Cornelius lay bleeding and faint upon 
the ground, his only care was to preserve the mi- 
niature of the queen from the -trampling feet of 
the crowd, which struck upon him and his 
wounded comrades. With his hands covering 
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the tmswe vhidi Iot on Ut lacMt, and his face 
Umed tovards the mil, dose to vUdi he ky, 
he heard a lov muttenng miiee pranounoe \m 
name. H? looked fiuntlj up thiough the ttand- 
Qg mass, and br the fight of the tcNnches wtiA 
had been canied in, he discoreied the pale &oe 
of Annandy vho vas giofmig round, and evi- 
dcBtlyseaDTchuig for him on the floor. The strong 
impulse of self^prescrration made hbra answer the 
call^ and Annand soon rdieTed him from the 
pressure. He stooped down, and tearing off 
Cornelius 5 coat, unperceived bv the mob, who 
were then rushing through the forced entrance 
into the antichainben he wrapped him in the 
short cloak which had hung on his own shoul- 
ders. He then drew him towards the landing- 
place, and was preparing to convey him down the 
stairs, proclaiming to those who advanced, that 
it was a wounded patriot whom he was saving; 
when a tall and powerful man, half dressed, in 
black breeches and stockings, and his shirt-collar 
flving open, burst his ^^ay through every impe- 
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fiment, advanoed towards our hero^ looked at 
hoB face a momeBt, lifted him up as though he 
had been a child, and carried him down the stairs 
upon his shoulder, without speaking a word, and^ 
Ibllowed by the astonished Armand, who, it must 
be tcdd, had taken no part in tlic attack, but had 
waited tremblingly below, till, all resistance be- 
ing dv&y he was enabled to seek his firiend with- 
out dangier to himself. 

Cornelius, revived by the air, soon recognized 
the face of his preserver, as his own lay close to 
it, over the broad shoulder which bore him. It 
was Father O'CoUc^n, who, on the first alarm, 
had rushed to the scene of action, in turbulent 
anxiety for his young friend, — ^having prudently 
divested himself of his cassock, his band, and 
hat — symbols of his profession, which, if dis- 
jdayed to the mob, would have doomed him to 
destmction, but widiout which he readily passed 
thiough the heten^eneous crowd, as an aUe- 
bodied light-dad patriot Arrived at the foot of 
the stairs, calling out for room, and suiting the 
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action to the word, by shouldering right and left 
through the living mass, he was met in the en- 
trance-hall by Bryan Mulcahie, who having 
passed a sleepless night in the deserted barrack* 
room, haunted by fear of the Black Captain's 
ghost, and anxiety for his master^s safety, had 
sallied out at the early report of fire-arms, fur- 
n\^ed with a bludgeon, and, hurrying towards 
the palace with the crowd, had entered it in the 
hopes of finding Cornelius, alive or dead. It 
was a happy thing for both Cornelius and his 
supporter, that Bryan could not make himself 
intelligible to the crowd ; for his mingled 
lamentations and abuse of the people, as soon as 
he saw his master bleeding on the priest'^s back, 
would have betrayed all, and proved a sentence 
of death to the whole party. Fatlier O'Collogan 
pushed Bryan aside with tlie rest, as the poor 
fellow came blubbering up to his wounded mas- 
ter ; and he was fain to follow, without farther 
explanation, the long strides of the priest, who 
neither stopped nor spoke till he deposited his 



burthen in one of the wards of the town hospital^ 
where Voisbi^ the chief surgeon, was aheady 
bnal J employed in dressing some of the wounded 
mob. Armand kept dose to the body of his 
ftnncr friend; and whik he and the priest satis- 
fied themsdvesy by the asinancesof the surgeon, 
that his hurts were by no means dangerous, 
Bryan, seeing nothing diort of death in Come- 
finals firid fiice and motionless body, b^an ddi» 
bcntdy to chaunt forth the Irish howL 

^Wirashtrew! Wirashtrew! Oh, why did 
youdie! Why did you hiTe your fiuher and 
your people, Wirashtrew !** 

« Howld your tongue, you stujnd divil !** 
cried Father O'Collogan ; << how dare you have 
the Impudenoe to tell your master that he^s 
dcMir 

^ Wirashtrew ! Wirashtrew T exclaimed 
Bryan, wrmgmg his hands 

^ Whist your noise, then, I tdl you agahs 
you spalpeen, or 111 li^ the print of your diedt 
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oil ny four fingws ind ihumb T Yocififritad ihi 
|imfi» foiming with rag*. 

** Arrahi why did you die P continued Bryii» 
looking woefully on Cornelius ; when the Meaktf 
erm of his indi^^nt confessor was raised hif^ 
against hini| and the Jron fist came sledgs-fiks 
upon his ear, and laid him sprawling on the floor* 
At this instant five or six of the wounded guafdi- 
men were brought in by some of their eoaipa- 
nions, $vho had made thdr way thnmi^ the 
rabble ; but scarcely were they recetred into the 
hospital, when a group of the ruthless wret«Iiia 
pursued them, and attempted to Itiree theh* way 
through the cnjter room, to put them to death. 

The priests prcscmce of mind was here conspi* 
cuous, and of the utmost importance* He ad- 
ranced to the outer room with great calmneSB^ 
baring fir»t snatched up some at the instruments 
of surgery which lay on the table ; and his shift 
being arrcrcd with Corneliuses blood, he had al- 
together a very professional at r« Thus aceoutrcd^ 
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he pvesmted hunself to the furious mob, and met 
their murderous threats by a profuse diqfdi^ of 
dtt the wine intended for the use of the sick, and 
1^ assurances that there were none of the Gkurde- 
du-Corpa in that part of the hospital. M. Ycnan^ 
the surgeon, had in the meantime ordered the 
attendant Mturs de chariU to hastily clothe the 
voonded guardsmen in the coarse coTcring used 
§at the poor patients; and this b^ng prompdy 
done during the piest's parley with the ru£5ans 
without, no trace was left by which they might 
distingiBsh their foes from Xhm friends. The 
onl^ person in danger of falling a victim was 
Bryan; f<»r when the good women saw him lying 
crying upon the floor, they supposed him to be 
wounded with the others, and they accordingly 
pfoceeded to coyer him up with the long brown 
hnen wrapper. He kicked and struggled with 
hia usual licdenoe^ Mid excUmed against this 
proceeding, tmtil the dash of the weapons, and 
the hideous Tociferations without, brought him 
to reason, by nearly dei»nring him of his senses^ 



and be paanvelj tubmitted to be lifted upVj 
four or five of Us kind-hearted attendantii ftid 
placed him, more dead than alive, in the nnt 
bed with a livid-looking guardimani whoN 
gbasdy countenance close by poor Bryants cheek 
made him fancy himself already laid in his grave 
Armand had voluntarily thrown himself into 
another ward, and lay with a throbbing heart; 
and the bed-ck>thes covering his face^ when the 
rabble bum in, accompanying Father OXSoQo* 
gan; and seeing nothing to indicate the military 
diaracter of those they observed^ they were per- 
suaded that the guardsmen had been carried off 
by some private passage to another part of the 
building; and thus baffled in their first bloody 
intention, they dispersed towards the palace, ill 
hopes of finding some readier victims tar the 
sacrifice they intended. 

While this was pasring at the hospital^ the pa> 
lace presented a scene of indescribable terror and 
confusion; the splendid halls and tq)estried 
apartments being the theatre of bloody and pro« 



THS 6ABDE-DU-C0RFS. 237 

imcted outrage. As soon as the queen fled from 
lier sleepmg«room, and the doors of the anti- 
chamber iKere forced open, some of the Garde- 
du-Corpshad dexterously thrown themselves be- 
tween the mob and the room where they supposed 
she. was still in her bed. They there renewed 
the contest with the assailants, who were at last 
persusided by the assurances of the household 
9ervants that, the queen had escaped. Quitting 
the' point of immediate attack, they then rushed 
by' another passage towards the gallery called 
Tml de Boeuf, hoping there to intercept her 
flight ; but she was safely sheltered in the apart- 
iBoeat of the king, where with her children in her 
arms and her husband beside her, she was firmly 
prepared to meet whatever might happen. The 
small but devoted band of the Garde-du-Corps, 
on b^g assured of the queen having left her 
bed-room, passed through it into the asil de. Boeufy 
and by barricadoing the doors, were able for 
nwhile to resist the efforts of the grenadiers of 
.the Parisian National Guard to burst them open* 



Bttfc m the rf Mtmr f vaa/L hte hmm m tk«l 
iiMTiiling^ one of the guflrdHMn, aMMd Bi 
Qkraane, reaolvcd to devote hhngfif a Tietim Id 
tlie dunce of saTii^ his comndes ; and he dvcv 
hiiiiielf into the entiduunbcar akoe — in thendil 
of hie fbai. Struck by thii act of isolated intie* 
jiStjy the SBflailants paused, and he'iD a fewBo* 
f Uff fcta of earnest eknuence made one of thost 
eftcti re appeals to the torbuleiit pamiuM of 
men, which are oftener suoosssfol in Franee thia 
in aU other countries of the |^obe. In a few 
nunutes the National Gosrd and the Garde-du- 
Corps were seen like brothers CKchanfflig cock- 
ades and caps, embracing and shouting together, 
«« Vive U R(A ! Vive la Nation ! Viveni la 
Gartks-dwXJorpjf /" 

From tliia moment all was aafe* The impul- 
sion spread like wildfire through the troops, and 
from them was caught bj the people. The 
palace was cleared, and instead of the atrocioui 
threats and munleroiis vociferstions, nuxcd with 
the dash of arms and tramp of a furious mulfi- 
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Imle, the profaned but now unciowded corridcHv 
«id halls edioed the joyous embracings of the 
hoosehcdd, the bcMSterous gratulation of moi, 
and the hysteric laugh of wom^i, all nearly as 
ftantic with delight as they had so lately been 
with fear. 

For Bome hours aft^ this, a boisterous incer- 
titode ]»e?ailed throughout. The stragghi^ 
ciem^its <ji the mob power, which had beai de- 
oompoeed during the night, were now rapidly 
HMBsing once nKHre, under the effect of the sti- 
molus which the attack on the palace had given 
to all. The Place d'ArmeSy the court yards, and 
the terraces were thickly thronged with the armed 
Bniltitiide, who in^sted with imperative demands 
dial die king and his family should abandon 
VcrsaSles, and accompany them to Paris. Re- 
sistaDce was at this crisis vain, and it is useless to 
record the names ci those who advised an impo> 
tent relusaL The kii^ gave his consent to the 
wmmnse. <* I confide mysdf to the peopl^** 

■d h^ ^ let them do with me as they please;" 



I 
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aad tbe prefMrattoos for departure were burned 
msL But the outrageous impatienee of the nUk 
would not be aatis6ed without the viaMe tei6> 
■1007 of obeJKence to thar comnutndis mod the 
actual pceaeuce of their Tictuiia* They ^odfe* 
rated in angry tones for the queen's appearance 
at the bakony which op^is firom the room where 
Louis XrV. expired, upon the marble-paved 
court called la Cour de Jlarirr. Imprecatioiis 
and threats accompanied the call, and those who 
surrounded the queen and who heard the tone, 
tn:iublingly intreated her not to appear, as they 
little doubted their intention to fire at her as she 
stiXxU anil thus complete their diabolical deaiga 
against her life. She alone stood calm and cou- 
rageous at this awful moment She took her 
children one in. each hand, and stepped out upon 
the balcony with a confident mien. ** No chil- 
dren ; no children ! send them back — ^stand out 
jfcrnt ! ^ shouted by a thousand voices, were the 
^^^MTtid orders whidi assailed her. She did not 
late a moment, but putting the children in at 
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the window-door behind her, she turned round 
agann toirards the crowd, and raising her eyes 
and her clasped hands to heaven, she stood awhile 
m the undismayed conviction that each sucoesave 
moment was her last A murmur of astonidied 
appcobation rolled hoarsely through the throng, 
and of all the sinewy arms that bore a weapcm 
among it, but one was raised to take her Hfe, thus 
offered as it were to their assault. One ruffian, 
flushed with fury and covered with clotted blood 
from the morning's conflict, stood at the annier 
on the left of the Cour de Marbrey on die very 
spot where the assassin Damiens had placed him- 
self to strike at the heart of Louis XV. Seeing 
the queen thus exposed, within thirty paces of 
his design, and while the rushing tide of popular 
inconstancy was on the point of turning in her 
favour, he levelled a musquet at her breast, and 
snapped the trigger. The piece went ofi^; but 
the bullet flew hig^ in the air, almost perpen- 
dicularly over the roof of the palace ; fcv an arm 

VOL. II. M 



rat mxssT, astd 

fcfMfir iteMMiiticiaar had -gtmck the^wcyyi tipil 

tiu i«fT ittttflDt nf tte lM»flf^ ^wdnDi^ Ik 

wmA iitokad nunid m Mtn who had CnuKnlri 

liv^ jHb, hot 4id am raoofftriBe €<irtieiiMK m dw 

pile wl fMHmded heit^ fi^ levmsd j^iMt Ac 

coi«er4«f thc'^mUhefldehstn. Oor hens wbo, 

devnamd by mptMUtm, had itHMed <m crawlbg 

fmui At hmpUMi, veerii; JKhe^fRift^^iidhdlpboed 

iiimwlf ft) Ihtt iNHntioii, <M |^[ Mt4 !J hy Buher 

Ti'^^iqpan, ihi» «a«ad die life of hcr^ for whoir 

nerrif^ he- Jncfid, and Mtamlt Icncv in the would- 

hL murHeTts. tha:^i(<ffTiioldicrof thoR<^montof 

Tiunfici%. whti Ji jdwm iiinM}i hcfctrc h$A in nn 

.•^-THnn/it: ti xatprmcifAeA loytlty dimlKni up 

:jk Tttiac^ ««lte 2/> «i>Mmt Htenan^ on the king! 

T^aniTK » the- voiciD of the 5*nrm^ which jinj^wcn 

thf )i^>rfi«ag'« 4a^ the xvmt^ of Cx>mcliu8 fol- 

jk^wcc the ihnh of th% mehritre nv^nmn's wea- 

TW> ** l'^^^ ^'^'^ th^ qw«» ! '* once more bunt 

fn-w: h> p*wi«i1 Jipis. «nd the froitl* were reiwnUHl 

;s A »hou: ttxnai the tumultuous asHcmblafif 
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which rung from the fifty niches in the surround- 
lug walls, filled with the busts and statues of 
emperors and kings. 

The queen retired with unruffled and digni- 
fied demeanour, and then the loud voice of the 
aoT^neign pec^le called fc^ the subject king. As 
he came forth, a new exclamation arose. ^' To 
Paris ! To Paris !^' was the general cry, and the 
monarch with meek loyalty replied, ^'Yes, my 
diildren, since you wish me to accompany you to 
Paris, I consent to go — but on the one condition, 
that I shall not be separated from my wife and 
children." Cries of Vive le Roii were the reply, 
and ¥4ien he next asked security for his faithful 
giiiffds, " Vlventles Gardes-dur-Corpsr answered 
his demand. The names of the king and the 
nation were then blended in a general shout, and 
a stunning discharge of artillery and musquetry 
from the throng rattled the window frames of 
die houses, and shook die hearts of the inhabit- 
ants of Versailles. 

At one o'clock, under a beautiful sky, and 

m2 
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warm sun, the prooedsion moved forward on iu 
fire hours march towards the. capital^ with cir- 
cumstances which do not come within the range 
df this story ; and Marie Antoinette threw back 
her farewell looks on the splendid residence of 
fifteen years, the scene of pleasures and gran- 
deurs, and admiration, and influence, that rarely 
fall to the lot of the most fortunate of queens. 

Cornelius lingered till the last moment; nor 
W0uld he consent to tl^ entreaties of Father 
O'^CoUogan for his return to the hospital, until 
the echoes of the royal carriage were inaudible, 
and his dimmed and swimming eyes scarcely saw 
the confusion of the procession, as it slowly 
moved along the broad and crowded avenue, 
which leads in a direct line from the Palace-yard 
towards Paris. 

Armand had early stolen away, no one knew 
whither : having satisfied himself of Cornelius's 
safety, and thus eased his conscience, in some 
measure, from the bitter reproaches which were 
ever rising up, self-created, in his mind ; for he 
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felt that in preserving tliis devoted adherent 
to the queen^ he did more for her than eould 
be effected by any actual effort of his own 
dastard fidelity. Bryan with difficulty sub- 
mitted to the orders of his master, to remain in 
the liospital ; but when he saw him return lean- 
ing on the arm of the Priest, he applied himself 
with assiduity to every office which his wounded 
and afflicted master required at his hands. 
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CHAPTKR X, 

Tiiic fiublk) crtetitA whkb Mh^eA t\ii^ apn 
tlie/ie fncFtfioriible irAifittcikitift tre in the nrnmnj 
tit e^ery one ; And hAtinft no immeilmie (ymnee- 
lion with oiir hero, need not be tpnotched frotn 
hixnUnj to swell the limitji (rf a ^Uny likf' thw. A 
mmk (*n(|t]iry into the m]<rflgeA{)er|ieirAied A^AinH 
tlie lldyAl FAmily was inAde by ibe NAlKmAJ 
Adtembly, And ended aa migbt Ik; exfyei'tetl^ in 
mitliing lieing dime to ptinisli tbe K^'i'^/t whi^se 
ini{Minity war bigli Aln/ve the reAeli at their ac- 
nifters. Himie (|iieflii(mft were jnit to MArie An- 
toinette, as to her personAJ knowleil^e ttt whAt 
Imil fiAflsed. " I BAW aII — I felt aII — And I hAve 
foTf^otten aII,*' — was her reply. 

Two observAtions on llicw? events— /latAl Alike 
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to degp o tfam and true freedknn, seem obTMHis — 
oae widk rebtiott to the kii^, the other to the 
oountij. JLouis should Jtit that pragnant mo- 
■MBty the fifkh of October^ have taken one of two 
^ecisme ooarses. He should have fought or ab^ 
Stmted, He diouid have boldly placed himself 
at the hend of his army — or wholly piostrated 
hkamfif at the feet of his people. It was dev 
dyft hlood must flow in the straggle. The only 
qiKSdon was, whether it was to be that of the 
kia^ or the crowd. His weakness was to have 
nbBtmi a, middle ooune at sncfa a crisis — ikart 
ID hare upheld his means of oondnuu^ it after. 
Theydboidd have at onoe deposed him. For, 
hawii^ sunk him in the depths of contempt, it 
wmsTai^ to keep up his shew of power; and the 
principle of oreithiowuig the monarchy by years 
of db^gnoe, was at once unworthy of the nation^ 
and cmd to the indhriduaL As for the queen, 
her days of wretchedness had oommenoed — tti 
end but with her life. She took possession of 
the Tmlcries^ her pataoe-prison^ with an aching 
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mind; and for many dreary months endured 
those preparatory trials, for sufferings to which 
neither history nor fancy have recorded or ims* 
gined a parallel* 

Cornelius submitted with an impatience which 
may be well concaved, to a fortnight'^s confine- 
ment in the hoq>ital of Versailles. His impru- 
dence in going out on the morning of his wounds^ 
and mixing in all the agitations of the day» 
added considerably to the injury he had received. 
Anxiety for the queen cut deeper than the sabres 
of the mob. During this imprisonment, Bryan 
never quitted his master for an hour, but Father 
O'Collogan went almost daily to Paris to learn 
intelligence of what was going on ; and though 
Comeliu8''s sanguine mind saw matter of high 
hope in the apparent loyalty which was loudly 
professed by the capital, the Priest, in the 
bluntness of his sincerity, took especial care that 
his young friend's recovery should not be hns- 
tened by any delusive expectations, which his 
gloomy forebodings might have power to chill. 
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He flaw things id the very worst possible fight, 
and it was in the nature of his diction to clothe 
his dark thoughts in still darkor words. 

^ Ereiy thing's lost entirely, out and out, my 
jewd," said he one day on his return firom 
Paris, as he threw himself panting into a chair 
by the side of Corneliuses bed. 

^* How, what? exj^binyourseif,' my good Sir- 
has any thing happened to the queen?*' cried 
Clomdius, starting up. 

^ Keep yourself cod — keep yourself coed, 
honey," replied the Priest, *^ nothing has hap- 
pened to her f/d. She^s in her snug quarters, 
^till they take her off by pison or otherwise — and 
his majesty nor the diildem isn*t murtheied — at 
least they wem't when I left Paaris-— ao make 
yourself aisy about thenL** 

^ What then. Sir, is it? exjdain yourself for 
hea3ren''s sake.** 

''What is it! why , if s every thing thafs bad, 
that's what it is. Ii*s the clargy— itf s reUgion— 
it*s the CatholidL Church they're attackmg.*- 

x3 



Th4ffm ihrmt^nmft i^ f^ Urn 4Mml»f mA u^ 

$m 4Umn iiuf ham^mh mA i^t^i^ «»tbr 
AfiA^f mA iff ff/ffi fiA (4 iim hUb^^f mA 10 

>* rU U'ii ym tfwii Uw^ ir^n t^ Ud^ mf ai# 
ftMfumft^ \\i^ I wiml mUf i^mi mt$k f4 iim 

* 

lAttMi Um^ t(¥(try wmA fiiui t tUfW Ufit y^m ^ #^1* 
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the BiUe, Onnelius, — that^s the Ould and the 
New Tistament ; you know that P*^ 

** To be sure, Sir-'' 

<< Well thai, he took the Bible, and he dashed 
it down in under him, and jumped upon it, and 
tore it in pieces ! ^ 

** And what did the peojde do. Sir ? ^ 

*^ Why, they danced and sung, and blasphemed, 
and swore voigeance against all the kings and 
queens, and prints on the face of the earth, 
— that's what they did, unfortunate wretches 
that they are!" 

<< And what did you do. Sir ? '' 

" What did I do ! why I did what they did 
to be sure ; I buttoned my brown coat up 
about me, and I danced and sung, and shouted 
my way through the rapscallions, as many as 
the best of them : — 

JSi B»m€8 fiieris^ RomiUf vhito wf^re. 

Wlieii in Rome^ no man 
Should act unlike a Roman, 
That's my motto cm such occaaioDi, and the 
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Lord forgrre me, if I did a sin in MYing my 
fife for hb sarvice, and far jmir»y m j dear child, 
for I thought of you all the while, and (Udn*t 
fike the notion et being torn to pieces by the 
mfHans, (which they tarely would hare done, 
if they knew who it was that was in it,) snd 
lave you in this miserable place to die in 
despair, without a friend to pray one ftofm- 
vRi for your sowL^' 

Such was the general tenor of the prie«t*f 
^communications, by which lie meant to comfort 
and support his fricnd^s drooping spirits ; ami 
on such foundation as the event just narrated, 
he built, and after all, not unwisely, his pre- 
dictions of the sea of troubles which was about 
to overflow the land. 

Cornelius, by the attention of Itis surgeon, 
aiul those exertions of mind which aid the 
cftbrls of art, recovered rapidly from the effects 
of his wounds, and the fever which followed IiIm 
incautious exposure to agitation and fatigue. As 
soon as he was allowed to venture abroad, with- 



out actually trencbing on the outward limits of 
prudence, he repaii^ to Parii, there to satisfy 
himself as to the situation of the queen. Ac- 
companied by Father O'Collogan, he reached 
the Palace of the Tuileriei^ and being known to 
some of the senrants, he readily obtained en* 
trance, and an opportunity of seeing one of his 
acquaintance, a gentleman, who held an office 
near the person of the king. From him he 
learned every particular which had occurred 
unce the outrageous events at Versailles, includ- 
mg the dispersion of the Garde-du-Corps, and 
their being replaced in their attendance on the 
royal person by what was called the constitution 
nal guard of Paris. Our hero also learned that 
several of his cwirades in the gallant defence of 
the Palace of Versailles had been recognised 
and insulted bv the mob ; and he found that a 
strict avoidance of publicity became essential 
to that personal safety, which he only valued as 
it might afterwards afford him a chance of 
devoting himself to the well \mng oi her for 
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whom he felt himself every hoiir more dmi^j 
interested. He iherefore took meaaurea for n* 
moving from YersaiUea, where he was so gens* 
rally known, and in a few days he finally aban* 
doned that town, where in the short spaoe of 
five months, such a rapid rush of incidents had 
taken plaoe, chequering his hjuretofore tranquil 
life, and nurturing emotions and passions, beiors 
unknown to him, but now hurrying him on to 
the completion of the destiny in whose impulsion 
they had birth. 

He took a small lodging in one of the 
suburbs, half-way up the hill of Montmartre, 
where he was gratified in the feeling that he 
could distinguish the residence of the (]ueon, 
among the mass of surrounding buildings ; and 
whence he almost fancied himself to look down, 
like some unknown, but protecting spirit, watch* 
ing over her safety. Bryan Mulcaliie was here 
more than ever useful to him, and ho found in 
the faithful assiduity and the (]uaint humour of 
this artless creature, a relief from the oppressive 



reflectioiis whidi crowded on bis solitude* 

Much as Father 0*ColIogan fell desirous of ajo 

oompaDjing his friend, he had duties still more 

urgent to perform. His parish required his care 

more than ever, for he found all ^is exertions 

unavailing to keep the stragglers from his flock 

from becoming every day mcnr^ numerous, in 

qate of all that his energetic efforts could effect, 

in the way of persuasicm or threat — the hopes 

of heaven, or the promises of helL His natural 

buoyancy of mind kept him up under these 

vexaUons, and he trudged frequently along, 

with a staff in his hand, to pay a few hours visit 

to Cornelius at Montmartre, and unbosom him- 

selfy while partaking his homely repast, of his 

sorrows and prognostics, pastoral and political. . 

C<»iidius passed, in this unvaried retirement, 

the whole of the latter part of the year 1789; 

and the frosts of winter began to dissolve under 

the tepid breath of the succeeding spring, ere he 

found any adequate excitement to make him quit 
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the hill to which be had thiM beeomei m it were, 
juHuralized* Hli occupatiom during the eiiHeft 
of ihehe dreary months had been all of the mind 
He had no bodily employment; and hit only 
exerciJie waa^is daily walk into Parian to acqiuri 
intelligence of the queen. He taw her freqpientlyi 
omitting no opportunity of watehing her wh«w 
ever she went out to drire, and being a regular 
attendant at the chapel ot the palace twiee ev&rj 
week. There he used to watdi her as she paced \ 
the long gallery through ranks of military, who 
were more her jailers than her guards ; and he 
followed every movement of her souUlit eye, 
which pierced the serried files, to discover tbif 
friends whose looks gave warrant of their attach, 
metit. Among the faithful band she never once 
missed our hero, whose passion grew and ripened 
in the beams of her speaking glance. He nuuk 
some attempts at study, but they were in vain. 
HiM fancies and his feelings went on in eddying 
circles, set in motion by the one passipn, which 
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had sunk so deep in his heart ; and eveiy power 
of icAectifXi at imaginatioa lerolved in confusion 
RHmd the point on which his fiite seemed fixed. 
During this period the qneen bore with the 
fixtitude and digmty which were her most strik- 
ing characteristics, all the griefs that crowded on 
ber. She derived harself totally to her duties as 
% mother, and superintended in every thing die 
fdnration of the unfcvtunate dauphin and lus 
■iter. She refused evory solicitation which was 
iRSsed upon hor to quit France alcme, and leave 
he king and the people to compile the forma- 
ioQ rf the constitution, without any poaable pre- 
ext f<ir accusing har of its delay. She replied, 
o those who advised the measure, that she never 
oold quit the king and her children ; that if she 
hongfat hersdf the only mark of public hatred, 
he vronld wilUi^ly sacrifice bar life; but that 
he saw that the destrucdon of the monareby was 
he object in view, and that in aband<Hiing 
^rance, she would only gain the cowardly ad- 
antage of saving ho^elf. 



MB THE monr, ju^d 

fihr «k» s«^e0ted ewf prapootioa to goto the 
ihjauu <g ittppe oaaoerti M the pdbee; butdie 
daed tvoop a wedk in poUe widb the king^ ae- 
umiiuft t9 'dir jiwiiit cwioHu Xo Conn a real 
if Imt tedamgi M, tJhii penod, ve mtut 
qicak Ikt ovb iilif nti^ wfaacfa were 
-dnv cnpraMBd in « Icttor vliich dbe wrote to the 

aHcaanrnr fcr idt civid innodnae fiU|ipoit intbeae 
SnofcfiL TmiK^ 'dam to kieep up tJbe spuita of 
xiii«k^ ^(^ sucmund me. I «m ofapiiesBed br tlie 
uoB^ ^wwafin hT ict M t i aaaup; and trcre it not 
line annr Hcasr: jif ier^'ttaA to xbj budMBd, my 
sbif meov anc ^rr ir»d& 1 sbouU vidb to abk 
uii£Hr n Jftxc Tciu all fURaipD me in mr tnali. 
2 iWH X 7j> jn.\ar vsMkauam lo faeatr up againa 
«!v«tr7 isae:- ^^ul. iu» . 1 i«apg T<Ma iKxliitng but 
ixvg&iirzxxm:^ mti al T^^or f«udEefing:s are qq ot 

l^Vxrt :ner ^xtycOwIB ^ ^^^^pg \o tiro or three 



pntKs grr«Q bj the Princess Laniballe^ in her 
apHrtmems in the palace, the queen leuudned 
dmrii^ the whole of this dreary wint» in com- 
piece sedusioo,— all her conversations with her 
fitiends bearing upon the subject of the Revolu- 
lion^ their chief object bong to ascertain by what 
means ^ had so totally lost the good <qpinion 
and attachmpnt of the fickle people. 

To recompense h» in some measure tor the 
pubfic ho6iiIity> and to shew th«r attachment to 
die king» the nobility who were then in Paris 
ttt it their duty to attend constantly at the Tui- 
kffieB, and an appearance of royal power was 
thus pteseiTed) in weak signs of ceremony, while 
erery easential of authority was rapidly dissolved. 
A pnrty insignificant less from its numbers than 
ita inqprudence, endeavoured to uphold the king^s 
prerogative by an intractable display of loyalty. 
Women, in their leal, woie large iomfptch of 
li&es, and knots of white ribbons, in contrast to 
the naliiMial cockades, which were almost univer^ 
«dly borne by the people* Frequmt quarrvb 
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ftmk place in die tkeacres «ttcl At stnstts. Tbc 
mnflC v!At«tit l an^ iMi jue wag hefel 1^ the rojiRm, 
— the !iur« s^pi oi weakmtm ; and krntj and iai- 
pnuumce wwpft tiiviMi§i|||nvMiit oippfMra lf> the pcn^ 
i»«nii|( audbdrr wVkh i/avtek «t the fomidatioRi 
of c6e thrane 

Tile pwj »e ui of the rcpmblicani adranced no 
quickly, that OHorr of diooe who at ftnt oppoied 
the court on juat and cooatitiitional principiei, 
were now hccnmiii|i( departed, and withdrew 
from a cnntesit from which diej foresaw nothing 
hut mortification and defeat. The royalints, 
finding this moderate and middle partj ^ving 
way before the violence of the mob, and perceiv- 
ing that no barrier e^ciated to keep it.^ ovcrflow- 
ingH from reaching thems^elve??, were imprcjwwl 
with the neccjwity of the royal family^ flight 
from a power which it could not oppose. Many 
plana were therefore in agitation, in thr winter of 
J 700-91, for the king's e^icape. Thj most cfle- 
brated, the most impractic^ibl ', and the mont fatal 
to itK author, waji that of the Marquii^ de Favra^ 



TH£ GASBE-DU-COSPS. 26l 

This ardodt paitizan had formed the project of 
nniii^ an army of thirty thousand men, to march 
iqion Paris and cany off the royal family. It is 
moat probable that both the king and queen were 
privy to this deagn. It is c^tain that she at 
least, with the decision which marked her charac 
ler» had lootg seen the necessity ot the attempt at 
escape whidi the king so loi^ opposed, and at 
length tried but to be ruined by its failure. 

The unfcnrtunate Favras, after many efibrts to 
raise funds suffici^it for the furtherance of his 
enterprize, was betrayed by some of those to 
whom he Qopfided his project, and was ofiered 
up a Tictim to the pc^ular fury. He was hanged 
in the Place de GrevCy in the month of February, 
1790, and his heroic conduct to the last inspired 
many others widi fresh courage in the cause he 
died for, while his failure gave a lesson of pru> 
denoe to those who were pursuing the same 
object. 

Cornelius narrowly escaped b^ng implicated 
as an aooomplice in this afihir, and 9m such, per- 



>mi^ ^^W^** i^W^nn^^V'^ ^F"^^^ 



fji^-lf,if^ 4^0kMM(ii fS^^rt^ <V^ lU^MV ^^^ <tM»l^ liim ^ 
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ovw with a n|HditT blown onlT to tho» irl^ 
are occtipied bj the nercr-ceftsnig coo- 
of one adovcd object. Cornelius's 
jnqiiiired eTery day Miincrensingtii]^ 
of diat deep deTotion whidi colours the nund of 
die enduisaat. In propcvtion as the difficulties 
of Murie Antoinette increased, so did she iqpfiear 
to Ins xiew more admirable, and the changes 
wbidi aeemed cadi hour reducing her to the 
ieipd €if cammon life^ remoTcd her in his estbna- 
tioo to a dSstanee more devaled tat thos^i who 
reaDj loced her« His views of her duuracter 
were certainly not dispassioDaae — for he was in- 
capable of seeii^ what others thought her errors. 
But die more strktlj impartial the mind that 
examines her conduct — the more rigid the en> 
quirr instituted into it bj the lover of trudi, 
iriio readsy enquires, and reflects upon her fife, 
the more Jiim must be the c^pinion that pro- 
nounces her a woman whoU j innocent of orinK!, 
and whoae Terr Culings dune through thediick 
▼cil of Imt misefiesy with a light that mi^t rival 



jC^ ^%jaf miij»r^ /^jfSf 



ir 'Wrmast ^inm^ im jwmwif'igtiiwi 1^ 'hm4 vmt 
wrma ttMQitKt % Mit> jkiiM' ^^wti mtffmr with 

-waci: tum^i •tAcMait ^'^^^dsi jboraiiiii- 

tti *c: of liert. tutift t:e*iji4eC' liuuutfHiiOt -of «iit;iiiief 

ttfiliifi. ^u: ntutni^ tut iumit ^ ^aikder . atiC 
HlTittni'u^ \t uuiatit ¥ III vuitHi W i*^»uiaUiiL ^(^itf 

iuw»t v^ui fta¥ iier uraro. ^iKi kiK:'¥ ii«f Ofc^w. veuo* 
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batch has beoi writtea against bar, and more 
Kikeii. Loud assertion and whispered inuaido 
Kve beoi busy with her fame. Many, no doubt 
qioeed upon by the hardihood of her calumni- 
on, bdieved in her guilt upon the assumption 
'pubUc ofmiion— but now when all has been 
said against her, which hired traduoers could 
■en, or credulous dupes believe — now that the 
itinral weakness which leads men to imagine, 
id the vile passions which lurge them to invent 
of th^ contemporaries are all hushed, it is 
iroely posable that there exists one person 
ID can beheve in her impurity, after having 
amined the question of her conduct on the 
ot where she lived, and among those of all 
rties to whom her life was known. 
With such an object in his heart, seen through 
e medium of enthusiastic adoration, our hero 
inda^ about the heights of Montmartre, with 
nrt oi visionary elevation of intellect. He has 
lod in the early morning, when the winter sun 
St peered over the horizon of houses to the 

VOL. II. N 



966 THE FAIEiTi AVO 

eMMiwatd, and Usteped to the belU awakamng the 
popuktioii of the city below, to the labours and 
tumukft of the day ; mid lie gazed with breatlv' 
kia inteimty on the MibUmity of tlie va«t maiMet 
of buildiog ttretehiog Ur and wide, in which no 
sign of human life wa« visible to him, but wbidi 
covered the arena of conflicting millionai wlum 
struggle shook the world. He has, from anotiia^ 
point, watehed the red sun sink in dissolving 
mists beyond the wooded hills of St Cloud, and 
tlu-ow his burning beams upon the river and tl)« 
city, making every wave and every pane of glab:> 
in which they were reflected, shine with diamond 
brilliancy. Again he has walked along tlie ridge, 
while the night fell thick around him, and tlie 
windmills on the summit looked like huge senti- 
nels waving their giant arms. He has looked 
down where the vapours shut out the view of 
the city, and listened to its solenui hum, whkti 
sounded like the rushing tide ; while the liglit^ 
glimmering through tlie mists looked like the 
reflection of tlie stars in the bosom of ocean, and 
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the Steeples of the churches, piercing the vapour, 
might have been supposed so many tall vessels 
floating on the surface of the sea. But in all 
these varieties of aspect, the one feeling mingled ; 
and Cornelius would start in the midst of his 
abstraction, and rush hurriedly down the hiU, 
nor cease until he found himself in the sight, or 
at least in the close vicinity, of her whose ima- 
gined presence was the inspiration of all his 
movements. 



nS 
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CHAPTER XL 

If wfl# Aufintf ih§ tmmih i4 Mat ^fi fbit «^ 

mr» lni^m\ tpf it»^ imMnii^ dr mA f§mM 

ftfftfumiU^ ^Ui)Hip40 ^iiiU* l<>«> miitnf^ipii ft^^Mfl* 
tim tftmUiUt^ii tm \U^ \h\\ Um\ t*UmM ^ ph^A^ mm\ 

t^^u iUtPP iittipi^ M wp^k^ mui ¥)fUh hmi )#iww 
hiwttyti tiurtx t/f iitt4Utif£ i'tfti^iuta til U^mtp tm 0^ 
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far his return from the citj for whcde hours 
beyond his pnHiiised time ; and once or twice he 
was forced to go back to Versailles, greatly dis* 
quieted at the aniyal of written excuses firom his 
young firiend, and scHnewhat mortified by his 
constant refusal to confess the causes of his pro- 
tracted absence. Bryan, who talked freely with 
the priest on this mysterious change, and who 
not nice in his conjectures, proposed on one 
to prove his fidelity by following his 
master into the town, and watching his move- 
ments; but the indignant devation of Father 
OX!oUogan*s clenched fist, and the remembrance 
ofatos operations on a former occamon, made 
Biyan instantly roiounce his mean-8[urited but 
wann-hearted intention. 

It was some time before the secret of these 
^Ihmumm was revealed to the priest, but Bryan 
was left ignorant of them to the last, satisfying 
hlmsrlf with aome conjectures as to their cause, 
congenial to his own natural and national fiuicies. 
The fint was^ that CcMrndius had entered deeply 



mffc wh^^ w^m^ ftf0^ (mmi^ (4 i$m hmtm^ H^i^md 
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docks of Paris — the carriages were Teady-*the 
confidential partakers in the enterprise at their 
posts — and the section of the Naticmal Guards 
then on duty at the palace gained over, when 
die Count d* Tnisdal, the resolute cbirf of the 
confederates, bent his steps towards the Tfiileries, 
•to warn the king of all being in readiness, and 
to re4UBure the qniits of those for wh«nn he and 
his firiends were risking every thing. He ar- 
riTed at the apartments of one of the ladies 
highest in the queen's confidence, and having 
explained himself fully, he begged of her to go 
down to the queen'^s apartments, where the royal 
fBrty were at that moment playing whist, and to 
get the king^s poddve consent, that the attempt 
• should be put in execution. An attendant gen- 
tleman, also fully in the royal confidence, under* 
took this office ; and entering the chamber, he 
delivered Count d' InisdaTs message. No one 
made the least reply. The queoi impatient at 
the king^s irresoluticm, said to him, ^^ Sir, do you 
Jiear what has been said?^ 
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^ Ym, jtB, I hflw itf^ replied the kiiig» eon- 
tJuninghii guu&* 

Monnear, the JuDg*t faotber, wddxmmog tbi 
gmtlenuui with Ui imial faniilier habity as if k 
was eaUiiig in yatriril knguage for a lepetitioa 
ofatoiig, iiiifltoiiiil^ 

^< Tt$f pfJIii that pntty Tearia agak if yoa 
pleaie, Sir/' He then nid a wotd or two to At 
king, pemiading him to reply, bat Ui miyeitj 
remained eilent; when the queen with her tone 
OK prompt decuuniy exchumedy 

<* It is abfolutely neoeaHtryy Sir, to n»y aome- 
thing or other.^ The king at length iaid— 

<< Then tell Monsieur dlnisdal that I cannot 
consent to the plan for carrying me off.^ 

The queen, who saw through the irresolution 
which prompted this dubious answer, hoped 
by a turn of pronundation and emphaus to con- 
vey an approbation in the very words of refusal 

*^ You hear, Sir,"^ said she to the gtntleman, 
** you hear the king^s reply ; and you will not 
fail to tellit to Monueur dlnisdal faithfully<i^ 



The long araiot cotuent ibat tbej cmrj hm 

Hie gmrlpnwn vetbed; and the queen inmie- 
^fatdy »etAoot her p repa nrt igM for flight; not 
doabting £or a moment that tilt seal of die party 
in the plot would make them iteerpret finrom^ 
nUy the wcvds which die had ao pointedly ut- 
tered. 9ie was baaed till midn^t packing up 
her jewds and the few other raluaUe artidet 
idndi ahe meant to take with her ; and for sere- 
ral hotira after die paced her chamber with anx- 
ious stqiBy looked out at the windows into the 
srillneas of the courts and gardens, and could 
not persuade herself that the project was aban- 
doned, until the streaks of morning light sep»> 
rated the grey clouds, and dimmed the flame of 
her solitary lamp* 

Comdius, who had worked up his feelings to 
thitt intense pitch suited to an enterprise^ in 
which he Celt his whole hopes at stake^ waited in 
silent impatienoe at the post which was asag n e d 
to hiuL Bkyan stood firmly beside his master. 
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not knowing what wai coming toptia— but readj 
to brave any thing, so backed. It is unnecemiy 
to dwell on the deep diiappcnntment of our hero, 
when Count d'Initdai came to the place of ren- 
dezvous about eleven o^dock; and relating to 
the trusty band aasembled for his purpose, what 
had pasted at the pelaGe» and speaking Utterly 
of the king, he exclaimed— ^^ I understand him 
— he wishes by this conduct to anticipate conie- 
quences, and throw the whole blame on us who 
devote ourselves for him.*^ A short consultation 
ensued, and the attempt wss totally abandoned. 
This failure disheartened the hopes of the 
royalists. New plans were imagined, but none 
advanced towards completion. Advice of all 
kinds was daily offered to the queen, but nothing 
was effected for her relief. She would in nothing 
separate herself and her fate from that of the 
king and her children. Dangers pressed on, but 
found her undaunted; and one night, when 
Louis, alarmed for licr safety by some random 
shots fired on the terrace of the Tuilerict, flew 



THE GAEDS-DU-COXPS. 875 

to her bed room, and found her in the diildren^s 
apartments, and holding the Dauphin in her 
arms, he said, somewhat hurriedly — ^^ I have 
been looking for you— jou have agitated me.^ 
She refdied, shewing him her son, *^ I was at my 
post'* 

As Cornelius's parddpation in the attempt of 
Count d^Inisdal was not known to Father OCoL 
iogan, he escaped the reproaches which the 
worthy Priest would no doubt have poured on 
him, for not in some way procuring him a share 
in it — and Bryan> even in his confessions, kept 
to the last the secret which he had been in a very 
slight way admitted to, but whidi he justly con- 
ddered as no ^n of his, whatever might ha^ 
been its oliject. Cornelius had for several months 
received alarming accounts of his father^s health, 
and he liad frequent struggles with himself on 
the question of flying to his parent, or remaining 
near the queen. Each letter that he recrived 
filled him with anxiety, and no sooner had he 
jnead it, than he resolved to set off immediatdy ; 



Wn VHR fftliWy Aim 

bM on* thmiglii of Iimmim btmi^mAmmd 
tlw Amgam whbb Mimmndad bar— om ftev i( 
%\m {ilaiuiw wbWi h» wow mmi hk htrnfU ^i** 

m\t on tbo ovw mxioiM vkw which bo i^Kik «( 
bin flilbMP^i UbioMH and to ooo¥iMo Mmioir ihil il 

But ono lott«p At iMgtb orrlvodf wbiob niiMid 
fcUn ffom thh fttotoi and put an and to bW iaii^ 
daeaiving ao|)liisti4o«, It waa fwm tliA Roman 
CathulU) clfirgyinan of the pariuli in whidi liii 
fttther'n antata stoodi and it gava m alanuing an 
aiioouiU of thin dear {larenty that Corneliua wa« 
Ailed with the eonvietiim of tlie oeceMity of hi* 
pre«eiu*e at home, lie gave himself no tiui« for 
rafleiaiuti, hut wrote hurriedly yet deL>iiavttly to 
Father O* Cullagaii to eome to him on the morrow 
to receive hi« ftireweU, ami lie next proceeded in 
Pari« to entreat, through hi« friend at tlie |)alaee, 
the lionor of being admitted to take leave of the 
queeni having flr«t demanded tier (lermiaaion to 



THX GAmDl-BV-COSPS. 277 

ifaKOt hmwplf firvm lier aonrice, and ataitiiig the 
mgent nature of the duty that called him awar. 
It happened that just at this juncture two other 
of the Graide-du-Corps, who had, with him, bled 
in the defence of the palace of Versailles, were 
about to quit Paris by the particular orders of 
the queen, for dieir lives had hem more than 
onoe endangered, by their resolute defence of her 
in public parties, where her reputation had been 
assailed. They acted from the bold impulse of 
duty, whidi told them to court all dangers in jus- 
tification of her hoDCNr. Thar attachment was 
not of that deep and qieechless kind, which 
prompts the possessor to his own preservation on 
common occasions, as his first duty to her whose 
aenice may require the sacrifice of his life cm 
some mommtous criss. Marie Antcnnette, anx- 
ious to gire the most poative token q{ her grati- 
tude to these her gallant defenders, had appoint- 
ed this veiy evening of Cornelius's sdicited in- 
terview, to recave them in the palace in the pre- 
sence of the King and Madame Elixabeth. It 



K7S 7HR raiffdT, Afro 

wA« m opporiuna oeeiikm (br gratitiiig ib^ mm 
lumur to our bwo ( Ami it wa» mrrtmg^A ibtl iki 
ihr^ti brAva 6oiiirA4a» nbould iMk^ th^ir tppeiT' 
Anoa togatliar. 

At (iight o'doak thAi esmmgf iYmy w§r0 pun^ 
tuAl to th(i tima Appoini«df And mtmng iiw 
p^lm^a iia()i^tly 9 And (me by on^, tbujr met ioffeOm 
in tha ApAftmant of onA of tbt i|ttem*A eonfid^flk 
tiAl AttandAnt««* Thi« lAdy bAvlnf r9em§d them 
grA()iouslyt raqupfittad thAm in tbA quA^^d nAm^ 
to AOiHipt whAtevAr sum thay might nA^AfAlly re- 
ijuiie tu tenable them to quit PArii, Comdim^n 
two ednipAuioHiii, took t^Ach of i\wm a nmM mm 
in giiUl fi'uni thtJ opmi box, whU^h tha lady h(&Ul in 

• Alihtnigh »o name U mtmtioaed in CoriMj|iu»*» nimu' 
biui|it| it tie&iu^ prubtiblti (hat thiii wtiA Matkmt^ (JiiiMjiiM^, 
lu hur Mumuirti tihti mautiuiis a ciicumistaneti similar to tUin 
iatmview \ but it ini^ht notbava bami tha tiiifna, as ^ti^^ only 
i|j6cifle8 two Qardes-(lu-Oorpa, I'hough ttie aecouni lA 
what paasad, baing ahnoyt verbatim the same as lier.^, \i \% 
uujiu bkuly that tluti wab the et^ene slia daucribeH, and thit 
the tMigut tim exact number pf aetors in it» 



her hands, but he refused respectfully, and with 
gratitude, stating that a remittance had reached 
him that very morning, which left him ample 
means of making his journey. Had it not been 
so, he too would have freely taken from the 
stock which was, as it should have been, com- 
mon to the friends of the hapless owner. 

In a few minutes the door of the chamber 
opened, and the king, the queoi, and Madame 
Eliiabeth entered. The three guardsmen bowed 
with profound respect, and our hero felt his heart 
throb, and his eyes swim, as had been usual with 
him on former occasions, of immediate inter- 
views with the queen. She sat down in an arm 
chair, behind which stood the attendant lady ; 
Madame Elizabeth oocujned another dose to her ; 
the king walked towards the fire-place, and stood 
with his back resting against the mantel-piece ; 
the three youi^ men stood facing their royal 
master ; for they owned him still as such, power- 
less as he had become. 
The queen looked repeatedly towards the king. 



ISO tut MlSiT) AKD 

M if wcounipi^t kiia to apeaki but finding thai 
hi^ timidity woukl not allow him to break the 
aiWuoe» whidb was throwii^( au awkward air of 
formality ov^r a »oene that wat meant to be ai 
fomiUaT) aa wa» oonaistent with her own and her 
hu«hand'a dij{iuty^ ahe apoke at follows : — 

^^ Q^tlemen» the king, aa well as myselfi bsi 
wished to see, before your departure, suoh gallant 
fHeuds as you have proved yourselves to be to 
us. We feel, all of us, how muoh we owe to 
the ix^ui^ageous attachment, which most probably 
savtnl our lives, AVe truni that this interview 
may W as gralifvin^s to you, as it i» to us. We 
dtviJv fivl our oUi^tiou to you alK" 

Her vimv faltereil a little, when one of Corne- 
liuses iHuu))anions took advantage of the nmment 
to expiWHs in a few well ehosen wonla and a eoL. 
liHned mat\ner, the ilevoted lUlelity of luinself 
atul his iViemIs, and their ]m)ud sense of tlie 
honor they then enjoy tnl. 

•• Aly Imuher,** said JMmlame Elisabetli, 
•* wants language to expivss himself as you 
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dca cTTC, gentlemen, and as be feeb, — ^youperoerve 
Us enMo6aa,^ And, in fiict, it was obaerrable; 
fiir thoo^ he did not speak one word, his ejes 
were filled widi tears, and his lips quivered in 
his Tain attonpls at utterance. 

The queen was embarrassed at this new proof 
cf the king's tenderness. It was a moment for 
the facJd and manly expression of his thoughts. 
Bat his nerves were not able to bear the weight 
of his fedings; and she spoke again :— 

^ Now, gaitlanoi, it is necessary that we 
retire : nor must you be seen here. You know 
our situation : we must only patiaitly bear it, and 
pray to Heav^i for the bright day when we may 
burst from it. This has been a short interview, 
but it has proved to you what we feel, as well as 
could have been done by an age of more cererao- 
nious di£|day. Farewdl, gentlonen ! Be cau^ 
tioui of your own safety,— we may want your 
aid again. FaiewdL" 

The guards retired* Comdius would have 
given worlds for the power of uttmng one woidt 
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but bb thougbtf feeoied to die away in tbeir pM- 
Mge from bit brain to bi« lips, and at if their 
energy diMolved tbrou^ bit wbole fratne^ he 
trembled witb tbe force of bii agitation. The 
king went out of tbe room fdlowed by Madame 
Elizabetb ; and at Comeliui cloied tbe door by 
wbidi be and bit companioni retired^ be beard 
tbe queen aay to tbe lady^ wbom the drew to- 
wards a reoeii, — ** I am mortified and lorry that 
I brought bim bere — ao ia EUzabetb, I am aure« 
-—Had be but aaid to tbeae brave young men 
but half what he thinks of them, they would be 
wild with joy ; — ^but he cannot comjuer hia fatal 
shyness.^ 

« How little/' thought Comeliua, " waa the 
expreaaion of his aentimenta neceaaary— for one 
of ua, at leaat r 

We must paaa hurriedly over tbe leave-taking 
with Father O'Collogan, aa well aa tbe ecataaieaof 
Bryan Mulcahic, at the proapcct of once more 
seeing his ^^ ould mother, the ould castle, and 
the ould maater,^ and turning bia back, as he 
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said, upon *< the desaUfid'^ country, where they 
cried long life to the king, while they swore 
they'd he the death of him ; and todc off their 
hats and made a low bow to a man, while they 
put a rope about his neck, and tucked him up 
to a lamp-iroD. 

Corodius's pieparaticMQs for departure were 
sooD oomjdeted. He took but few things of any 
kind with him, — the rest he left with the priest ; 
and in a state of disorder which he purposely 
chose, to prove to himself that his absence was to 
be a short one. He hastened every movement to 
the very utmost point of despatch. He gave 
ndther himself nor Bryan time for one regular 
meaL The post-horses were driven at their 
greatest qpeed ; and the winds and tides were too 
sk>w, even when most favorable, for the rapid 
progress of his wishes. He gave thought no 
breathing-time ; nor did he venture to look back 
one instant on the scenes he was quitting. His 
whole efforts were to keep his mind on the stretch, 
in picturing what was to come ; for he feared 



that if it onoe ivverted to the idolised olgect lie 
lift befaind, hie higli^wniugbt vcsolotioiis would 
diiJve before the mafpe taudi of monofy. In 
thb wr with hii own inrlin i tinn i dflfp l cM m w 
refreihedy and every way wretdied, he perfbimed 
his journey by land, and hia short sea Toyage^ 
and oDoe more toudied his nathre soil, and wound 
his way ahmg the road uriiich led to Us long- 
loved hoine* 
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CHAPTER XII. 

ComxELius had been absent exactly a year, 
and tbe powCTful changes which that peiiod had 
effected in the whole ocmstitution of his mind 
pcodueed a corresponding appearance in every 
thing which now met his view. At every step, 
he saw the same desolate wretchedness yet 
nothing was altered which he had been accus- 
tomed to witness from his earliest years ; but the 
strong contrast formed by the splendid misery 
be had been so lately in the midst of, gave an air 
of tenfold loneliness to the landscape around 
him. His CEOher^s boose stood in a wild part 
of tbe country, where a heart-broken race of 
peasantry seemed to have caught their tone from 
tbe bleak and cheerless aspect of the scenes they 
fired in. Rude hills, extensive plains, and 
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dreary bog^ were tiounded bjr the ocean ; while 
die oM castle, tram which the anceaton of our 
hero looked defiance on the aurrounding tracts, 
stood forth a solitarjr inoatration dl the unciri* 
liied region over which it frowned* 

As our hero slowlj mof ed along followed bjr 
Brjran, on horses hired at the town where they 
hinded, he suddenly caught the Tiew of his 
paternal residence; and its old round tower, 
gloomily contracting with the modem building 
in which twenty years of his young life hid 
glided away, 1>rought his mind back at once to 
those remote associations which a few eventful 
months had for the time almost effaced. Every 
scene and every sensation of his early days 
seemed renewed. Actions and thoughts re- 
turned upon him in all the vividness of their 
first existence, and unlike the mere reflection of 
memory. lie inhabited once more the world 
of his natural feelings ; and his late adventures, 
and the deep passions which arose from events 
that looked unreal, now swept before his mind 
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US the phantom pageantry of a vision. Every 
object which met his view spoke of his boyish 
days. The mountfuns, the plidns, and the sea, 
brought home to him the bursts of opening 
delight which kept pace with his first field 
sports and ocean excursions. Every tree or 
rivulet or rock which varied his rugged road, 
spoke a diction familiar to his fancy^ and he 
appeared to hold converse with a crowd of old 
imaginings. The dreams of his boyhood came 
rising into fresh life before him, his energetic 
grief at his country^s degradation, and the wild 
schemes of redress in which his musings were 
wont to abound. In the midst of all, the recol- 
lection of his father was mingled— in figure, 
gesture and words — ^his heart was expanding 
in the warmth of filial love, and he started and 
stopped in his reverie, for it seemed to him that 
his father's form had actually met his eyes. He 
turned round short, recalled to the observance of 
his actual situation by this home touch of fancy, 
and he asked Bryan if he had seen any thing. 
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Pbor Bryan found it difficult to reply to the 
iiuestion, for his mind had heesk undergmig t 
proceBB somewliat similar to that of his master; 
but his fedii^s, less acted om by visionary flights, 
and op p ress e d with some superstitious eentimeDt 
of erily had been silently dissolving in a flood of 
tears. When he recovered himself suffidently 
to speak plainly, he uAd Cornelius that ^< hesaw 
nothing but the model of his poor ould mother 
which was continually crosang his path, and 
he was sure that her Fcick if she was living, or 
her spirit if she was dead, had been every 
minute at his elbow ever since he mounted the 
unlucky black baste that hb legs were hanging 
at each side of." This ludicrous avowal of a 
state of amtation so like his own acted on Cor- 
oelius better than all the reasoning in the world 
could have done ; and putting spurs to his horse 
he went forward brisklv, blushing: at the self- 
knowleiW of his weakness. 

As he approached the precincts of his home, 
every thing wore a deserted air. It was but 



THE GARDE-DU-COBPS. 289 

Kttle later than noon, yet the cabins were shut 
up, the ploughs and other implements of labour 
lav unemployed in the fields, the cattle wandered 
at random, and no inhabitants were to be seen« 
Phantasies of all kinds crossed Cornelius's brain. 
Fears of some calamity pressed upon him, and 
he unwillingly found that the most supersti- 
tious notions were forcing themselves into liis 
mind. He rode cm the faster — as if in search of 
some explanation, but every one appeared to 
have purposely fled from his path. At length, 
emerging from a little grove of oak, which skirted 
the road at each side, close to the foot of the 
hill on which the old castle stood, he heard a 
wild cry come faintly down, which carried to his 
ears the well known death-wail, and seemed to 
vibrate through his frame. 

"Good God! Bryan, did you hear that?" 
cried he ; " 'tis my father .** 

^^ No, no, Master Comalius, there^s no fear of 
him — it wasn^t him that swept past us just now 

VOL. II. o 
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irti ih9l Mm! of wincL It iMi^t jm dbnTs « 
offliMi ihu lAemud hom^ Crod bdp aie !^ 

** WhM do you tneflo^ Bfjraii r* said CflKBtfitt^ 
glad to catch At eY«« die dMUMv of daBul, aladi 
the wild fUfKTititioD of hk oompoincai gwt ta 
hi« feari* 

** Uon'i mk me. Matter Corndttu^ doo^t aA 
ine— «bc*» goMc-^I law her and hard hgi^ mA 
mHc •eemed to touch me m Ae paased bjr. 
L'lnUmf there's the keening agaiA ! the Lord i»t 
her »owl l'^ 

And Again the wailingfi were carried towards 
iltein by the Ijtvvzv^ louder and more kngtbened 
than before. Cornelius shuddered aa be fcoxed 
onward» at full gallop, yet clung in the midst of 
It'm fears to the hope that it was Bryan aad not 
he who WttH parontlcHH. In a few minutes more 
ho was in sight of the court-yard in front of the 
house, and he suw it thronged with people of 
both sexesy the female part keeninff, (as it is 
Gfilkd) wringing their bands, tearing their hair, 



and shewing every sympton of sorrow wbkb is 
dii^ayed in that part of the country on the 
death of a friend or protector. 

No room for doubt now existed in ComeiiaMA 
mind aa to the loss of his parent, yet he dis- 
tcactedly asked of the aaen who crowded round 
him as he flung himself off bis horse^ ^* where 
is my dear father — is he indeed gone ?'^ 

**Oh, Master Comalius, is it your honor 
that'*s in ii?'^ ^^ Oh, the Lord save you, my jewel, 
is it to-day you're corned back to see this sorrew- 
ful Sight P*^ and many sucli torturing exckma^. 
tions burst from several lips. 

'^ You distract me,^ cried our hevo ; ^* tall me 
the tnitk ibr heaven's sake, where is my father? 
Is he, oh tell me, is he dead ?'' 

^^ Sum enough he's dead, plase your honor, 
or as good as dead, for Father Keegan is g^vii^ 
him tkye iast sarrice ; the Lord be marcif ul to 
hin, for he was a good master to us !"' ssadooe 
of the weeping men. 

Corndras conkl listen to no more. He rushed 

o 2 
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into tli(« htntnvt aimI prcic<*r<lr4 up §iMtr% Ufihr 
riNnn wlnirr ho kiic<w lii» fatb^ Alwuy* ^Wpf. 
At thr diHir lip found a vrtmA iff wimmtf h4fw\' 
in^ in doleful dioru» ^ find c^ntmng ttu; rwiM k 
tti«rrrtvrd th(' \mmh pri<mi devoutly pruyitin ^ 
tlit^ lMt(Utdi% lim pyvn doii«d, iiml ibumiitorMl* 
MfK«d in i\w \nn\ riumU for ihi? dying nUmiinn 
lifnidi^ liiin. Two mndlog wcrtj tmrning #/n the 
f/nhh' rIoN* by, nnd I»y th« f««bUr light whi^ 
I hoy (tnittrdt mingling with tlt« |iiirti«l d^y^ 
lighi iliiU M\ through the windifw aittMiM^ im 
miw the paU% ( timriMtf^d^ niMl dr/itlt^hki' i'4A$uif^ 
niwiv of hiR frtthrr, who Ifty fttrfrt<;)iwl */n fl>^ 
)ni\, whilr hin own num% llryfin'^ ftujiiur^ ktuU 
hrnMlr, «^•rt^•♦'ly h'»» gh/i<>tly, with di4f#rvHM 
h/iir /Old Mtrcfonlng r^yi^n. 

TlignoifK* mmh' hy (!onM*lin» in burning iiiti# 
flif TiHfW^ ntu\ thf' «<K< lAtri/ifi4in whirji Ue CMiM 
not ciiip|,ri'tt«» mft h*- wiw fh<' dirAthly frxpr^n^/ff ^ 
im T/ifh^r'ft /'»<•<•, tnmh' the norw wmil thir |yrMiit 
lK»tf) 4f»rt, From ilwtf ]tUi4'A*n, VVhi^n th#r oUi 
^'futnn |K*rr^:ivHl hin», ^he M»vohint4inly tyu-^t 
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lated his name^ which was repeated bj the priest 
in a tone of equal astonishment At the sound 
of this dear-lo¥ed name, the father, on whom 
the hand of death had been just laid, but nol 
with force enough to crush him, opened hie 
languid eyes, cast a look around the room, re- 
•cognized his son — and was restored by that glance 
to the existence which his followers had prema- 
turely supposed extinct. He started up in his 
bed, and though unable to articulate, he opened 
wide his arms, and received the warm and tender 
emb-aces of his son, who felt as though he held 
to his breast a being arisen from the grave. 

The effect of this momentary and miraculous 
scene was immense upon the astonished priest, 
^— but to the feeble frame and superstitious 
* tmnd of the poor nurse it was fataL Her 
dreams of the preceding night, as worn out 
with watching she dozed by her master's bed, 
had all turned on Cornelius and her son ; and 
ilangers and death in a thousand shapes had 
flitted before her brain, wliich was prepared for 
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finciflt by iW toMM of ihreomed £«olii- 
tkmwlMdi lay bcCsrehar. Pgygrtimcnta of the 
worti bod ottrted ber tbo wbole raaming; uai 
m ibe watchod the grodually dtcreamag li^ 
of her mostcr^t eyes, and bow the poUid hoes 
of wbal die thought iBeritaUe death etedag 
fail over his face, the gare up all bopeyaad had 
eoouBuoicated to the anououa foUoweta watchiag 
oatttde her bebef that all was orcr. Prone to 
raeeive tlie intelligeiioe of ill, the wild cry 
sounded the death of the revered sufferer, aad 
the pcx>r nunc tlius confirmed in her fears, with- 
out being able to distinguish the truth that the 
one q>rung from the other, had bowed her hi^ 
in the long dreaded certainty. The appe aian ce 
of Cornelius— liis worn out and agitated look — 
the sudden starting up of his father — and, ia 
short, the whole combination around her pro- 
duced a stiock, of violence sufficient to diake a 
firmer mind and stronger frame ; and between 
grief, terror, and amazement, she sunk senselets 
on the Hoor. 
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Tke priest called aloud for help> and many of 
the people without hurried into the diamber. 
The greater part of these as rapidly retreated^ 
on aeeing what they heliered the dead body of 
their master sitting upright in the embrrnxs of 
Cornelius. A few, more resolute^ fcdlowing the 
directions of the priest, lifted the exjnring nurse 
and bore her out into the air. Bryan, whose 
terrified anticipations had convinced him that 
his mother was dead, had been overjoyed at 
having his eager enquiries on his arrival an- 
swered so favorably as to his parentis state; 
yet his happiness was deeply dashed with sorrow 
at the news of his old master's death, which 
•ooompanied the glad tidings. He biurst into 
tears, the ready expression of his mingled emo- 
tions, and was slowly preparing to mount the 
atairs, which his young master had so rapidly 
aaocnded, muttering prayers for the dead and 
blessings for the living, when he was met by 
seme of the fast-retreating peasants, who, terrified 
and astonished, were incoherently exclaiming, 



•^ Hes lAre t hes a&ie! TIk odkl ■utter k 

aBre agpuH— cr fab giMMts cMid abadr u> 

take maiter CcriMifins svw. He's afiie, he*s 

aliTe jd— or his spoil is thefe, ooe of the nroi* 

Next came the bodv of die nurse, botne by 

a coopte at stuid j peasants, and surrouoded by 

the women. 

** Whal*s that you have there wid you r" cried 

Bryan with straining eyes as he recogniied his 
dying mother. 

** Who else would it be but P^gy Mulcahie, 
your own mother ? '' repbcd one of the men. 

" What^s the matter wid her ?" falteringly 
asked Bryan. 

" Nothing but a fright at seeing the mas- 
ter''8 ghost, or himself still alive — if it's him 
that's in it." 

" She's dead, she's dead," cried Bryan ; " let 
me near her, let me look at her : —she's dead, 
she's dead I'' 

"Och, it's only the fright," cried the sur- 
rounding group; all pressing close round the 



woraaB, and shuttmg out aH chance of 
lier recovery. 

^ It's no fn^t — tCs death, I tell yiz all it's 
deajth that's en her,*" replied Biyan, in thut 
^ioiie <tf sorrowful eoest^ which in an Irishman 
generally assumes the air of angn- — " I knew 
«he was to die — I saw har cross me three times 
on the road — and I heard h^ death-cry in the 
lilast — I knew it, I knew it all, wirishthrew^ 
wirifihthrew^'' 

Bryants pn^hedc exdamaticHis carried their 
accomplishment with them. The listeno^ con- 
vinced by the tokens which he repcMrted himself 
to have had, that poor P^gy Mulcahie'^s fate 
was out of the reach of cure, gave her up as 
lost, and did not attanpt any of those remedies 
whidi in such a case might have saved her. 
They stooped over her with stifling anxiety — 
shut out every breath of air — offered not the 
least relief — and saw the convulsions which ter- 
jpinated her life, without feeling the conviction 
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£idier*s tone and look» as the shadei of effnbg 
aaiik iqfXNH the landscape whidi c^pened out bii^ 
fiMre him. But his active thoughts were busilj 
employed, fiishkHiiiig into shqxs of wikkst 
tuHMssj those vWioiis of imi^giiied scenes which 
floated incessantly b^oce him. She whom he 
adoied was ever in prominent display, the pas- 
sire inspiration of a world of moving wonders^ 
In the heat of Coraelius'is enthusiasm, number- 
lem events were every moment sprtnpng into 
fimcied cxistmce, and all had r^eience to some- 
what of her haf^piness and greatness. In all iU 
was the leadLng actor— all was success and tri- 
umph, and ddigfat — and while he thus dieated 
hunsdf from the dark view of the destiny over* 
^■y«g har and him, and brought her, as it 
w«re^ within his mental grasp, the object of Ins 
real cares sunk almost unpnceived from be^ 
neath hb gaie, which looked iriddy into the 
futurity of an imagination that was more power* 
fttl than £Mrt When the event took jdac^ and 
the last glimmering of life exjared, and left him 
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We £ii]uc iRn: c^ipeii 
ftimfawrf b^? die 
.ina TBE&ir dc ifeoidi.. -mt -tut "jnaaz %r: hut ^am^ 
mm -tKr^Bafr if JuaniL ^lis^;: oar 'sm. we ^ailcw 
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the beauty, the courage, and the virtue of Marie 
^nUnnette, a taUsmanic combination sufficient 
to render powerless the worst efforts of fate. 
Impressed with this deep-planted notion, he 
had no fears for her safety ; but when his fa- 
therms death dissolved the only tie which kept 
him from her service, he determined to return 
to it with a sole and effectual devotion. To 
attain this great object, he formed the resolution 
of selling every part of his small property in 
Ireland, with the exception of the venerated 
manaon where he and his ancestors had been 
bom, and that gloomy spot in the lone burial- 
groond, where bis father^s body had been just 
laid to moulds* with the ashes of his race. ThU 
proceeding was not one of immediate or easy 
completion. The forms of law required long 
delays, and the proceedings of lawyers did not 
shorten tbem. Puirhaaers enou^ were to be 
found, and competition ran high among ihoat 
g;reedy sharks who Udten oa the sacrifices of the 
inpnideiit, the generous, and the unfortunate. 



{Of TffC m%1tff A7I19 

Fmm'/i'i AH^rmirmi Ui Gm)mrk bid IJnriiiiiir with 
hift life* in tlii< f(]iifum§ Im/zfird (/f gitifijf fiM^ 

wdl f her iUnf(ern )w w«m itbinfi U$ musmMUfff iMi 
ftir hU nwn tmkPf Ittit ftir thAi tit iii)wrnf mA h$ 
WAM rpm}\vpi\ ihni mm ttf ihntm to whom he w«a 
«o iimtf muti whom he WAfi on i\ks ptAni f4 
Ah«f)ihnrm^4 f>*^hrt}>?i, fi;f i»v^, »hotiUl hut© imtm 
rtwi fo ^MftfH'i'f hift pur^nm' \ fttr h^ km^ fhAf f h*- 
pihtnU Iff nn rv^'Tit whirli m ifrf^*>rt«hlf<, |iroflii/'i'* 
vutch Irwi fniw^ry thwfi t>»i» |Fff^mmfi/fy pftti^^ ^'f 
Aiftir)|wtlmi, Thf* f»«U' WW*, th^rf<r/r^, /^i^rrtljr 
^fWt^vl, fiiui ffif frthbf'iil Iwind #rf tirriAfif a titui 
follovvrfq wh'> b«#l wnfrbf*!) him frtfin }m ^M\le 
AM thf^ir cfwm /in/l bc/^ brfii«*f'» htrfH'^ wwu jrti^ 
^iv^'ly trrtn««<V^r*'<l Ui \Uf^ ftrfficvi'um «ml ji^^tif^' 4ft 
ti^'W /iriil i»rib/rrw^*^(l rriflftffTWi Urn |ffm'^^il- 
in^ rtiff^i't^vl (JorriflMij*'*! fffliii^*** but dWl 
rMft rri/rvf' \m ff'^tlulioth It rrttbi^ Aibb'il firm- 
!»*'«»« to bi« mlii<l, wbkb tbiis nh^x^ off tbf 
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stroDgest of all shackles, in ireeiiig itaelf 
from the associaticMi c^ old habits and early 
friends. 

Cornelius saw the day arrive which was to 
separate him from his home^ with the desperate 
intensity of resolution that wants but the echo 
of some old remembered thought to shake it 
into air. But he had woimd his mind up to a 
pitch beyond the readi of recollections. Every 
feeling was concentrated and fixed, and he lodged 
onwards towards his purpose with that unflinch- 
ing exertion of the will which is the leading 
faculty of every resolute mind. Und^ pretence 
of a hurried journey for the arrangement of 
some afiairs, he despatched a small packet of 
clothes and necessaries, by the speediest convey- 
ance, to one of those provincial southern ports, 
from whence he had ascertained the sailing, on a 
certain day, of a vessel for France. 

He mounted his horse and parted from 
Bryan, who held his stirrup imconscious of his 
purpose, with a sudd^i pangs that came nearer 



wbMi Akm# eoiild dneompoMi M» fif^^h lb 

frmifidfWb^# b#* tMil (itiU mi# ipoi of Mrtb te 
to • j|it% wbidi fffruni; bi«k nn k» «imI^ 

Wy ^WFWnWW^ ^LPPrriFW^ t^wWW»^ Wrr^wlMfcrP w#I^P Vv^WWpW WRH^ 

long griM wbi4i w«r# m«tldl iofiHli^ In ^ 
ind^ikf b«tw«eii (b« moMnd«i mA wAimXmf; 
trod down many of i\m lloweri, and white paper 
ffiAmdfi plantisd by tha arrowing rustM^, wb<» 
were thu» doomed on tbeir next \mi to tb^ 
utAemn ispot^ to many a wperHUiouf^ pang at 
Ending tbi^r simple offerings coat down »Jivi 
witbered, by ^ toiu^h whieb they, no doubt, 
^d^emed uneoribly. Cornelius readied the liuie 
anti()ue monument^ whieh hod been erected cen- 
turies before, and which was consecrated in hit 
ftuiid by all the natural feelings o( fannly prid^ 
nud love. There be knelt jfor a while ; and in- 
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Yoking the shade of his late lost father, and 
letting his mind glance back one instant across 
ages of material facts^ he seemed to mix in mo- 
mentary communion with the shades of his 
ancient race, and swore, with uplifted hands 
and eyes, that he would perfonn some action 
worthy of tlieir name and his. That short mo- 
ment of unreal existence past, he returned into 
his actual self; and, with his every thought 
l>ent forward to his one great purpose, he hur- 
ried on his journey, and arrived in Paris, full 
of the swelling energy which leads to daring 
enterprise, to glory, or destruction. 



MM TBM mWtf Alf0 



CHAPTER XIII. 

** yVtth then, the \Ae»mng cf HeiKfen k 
ftbout yaUf for rver tod eter^ my dtahng hay ! 
Then youVe conie back to me tmet mofe! 
Murthcr aliire, but yotiVe Iboking pafe and 
thin ! what has parsed over you ? And your 
eyes ! iJy the powers they seem darting and 
burning in through me ! And you're come ! 
And your poor dear father, he's gone ? The 
Lord receive him, and the Virgin, and Saiot 
Patrick, and all the army of martyrs— for bad 
hick to the other that ever deserved to be with 
them better nor he. Oh, Cornalius, Cornaliiis, 
my darling, but Fm glad to clap my eyes on 
you again ! l)ut sorrow'^s the Irit I can see of you 
now — for youVe swimming and dancing in the 
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big drops that^fl rising up between you and me. 
Sould all your fintune ! — and kept the castle — 
and the monumint^— and the grave in the ould 
burial ground ! — and sent all the heaps of 
money over to Paaris in a letter! why then 
diink o^that ! O murther, murther, and it's your- 
self that's to the fore after all !^ 

Such was the greeting of Father 0*C<dlogan, 
and his running commaitary on his friend's 
iqppearance and conduct, when he received him 
into his open arms, at the office of the coach 
which carried him to Ya-sailles. Cornelius re- 
adied by a cordial embrace ; and he b^ged of 
the priest to inform him truly of those particu- 
lars of the queen's situation which he had only 
hastily learned as he passed through Paris. 
But this was not oonnstent with his companion's 
plan of conversational tact. He had a round- 
about way of coming to any pcHUt, and my 
readers know already that Ireland lay constantly 
lo hia road. On the present occasion, the 
veeent arrival of Comdius firom that dear loved 



I 

ipoi uf M) many rwsoUMtumi leeinod to ilnw 
the guud priDH**! foelingi to it by a cloMrr tit— 
and hu could not nmii tha ovarflowingi of bit 
lianrlt which iw«pt away for a titna evory 
thought connoctad with other topica. To Car- 
neliui*a anxioua enquiriaa he vepliedi ^^Oht 
botheration I my boy, donH be after talking ta 
me about kingi and qiunma and royal fiuniliM^ 
I can Uiink of nothing at alli at all| but youmlf 
and my darling country,— Juat for all tlie world 
like Ovid,— 

l^tcio ifuA nataU tolum dulvrdine runrtot 
JIui'U ft immemoret non ttnit et»f tuL- - 

I know not how it in, not 1, '. 

'J'hat Iraland'N alwayi hi my eye — 

Dut lomeliow ever it my AUe Is 
To think of bog and fog and grog, 
Strong armi, warm hearta, 

And maily pratieitf 

^' Oh, thunder and (ire, my jewel, let \x% talk ' 
aUiul ould Erin I how itt i^he getting on ?^-inay be 
fclie^M better— ^he can*t be worae,— and you wer« 
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^hei'e the other day — Think o^hat ! why the 
.*ery smell of the turf's on the soles of your 
Jioes ! and youVc sowld all, and quit her for 
;ver ! but you'*il go back to be buried, any how, 
)r you wouldn''t have kept the monumint. Oh 
ny poor country ! that'*s the way every thing 
jood forsakes you— and the divil a bad thing 
'an live in it, barring its Englefied traitors,-^not 
15 much as a snake. Nulltis hie anguis^ nee 
>enenatum quicquam^ says ould Camden, no 
hanks to him for the same, the Sassanach ! 

Nothing venomous lives in the land, by the mass. 
And ^tis there that youMl ne*er find a snake in the grass. 

Uut she breeds plenty of human vipers to sting 
he mother that bore them, God knows ! and 
Bede, what does the venerable Bede say ? 

** NuUusibi serpens vivere valeat'^'" 

Let a sarpent smfeU the soil — no more— 
And he*ll die without even touching the shore. 

I wonder how the divil Strongbow and King^ 
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William and the likeci of tbeaii got landtd, bi4 
luck to then) 1 but thera'i no use in talking— 
a day will come T 

And with this propliecy» fierody announced, 
Father 0*Cidlogan veli^sed into the state of 
angry meditation which the mention of Ireland 
and the memory of her wrongs were always sure 
to create ; so certainly indeed, that one might 
luive supposed he only indulged in the subject 
for the sake of putting himself into a passion. 

Corneliusy who knew his ways, contrived te 
soothe him by degrees, and soon softened the 
asperities of his temper and brouglit fresh tears 
into Iiis eyes, by some touching details of his 
father's rcnierabrance of him ; by a merKion at 
poor Bryan''s loss and subsequent grief ; aind 
finally by the aid of that very buttle of native 
whiwkey, of which I partook, as the reader may 
remember, some twenty years later, on the day 
of my first meeting with the worthy priest. 

Our hero soon made himself master of every 
subject of iii£()rmation connected widi the queen, 
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and very speedily made known to her, through 
the fomer channel of his eoDununicatioos, that 
he had returned with life and fortune dedicated 
to her use. We must not stop to trace the 
maay trials which put bis fidelity to the proof, 
ftor the various frustrated plans for reUrf to the 
royal saSerenj in which Cornelius was an actot. 
No want of laoney being experienced by them, 
his funds remained untouched and secure, and 
he lived with the greatest frugality ; holdii^ his 
property, as a sacred trust, fat some urgent 
arcamstaDce of want, which he now bqaiao to 
foresee hung over the king and queen. 

When he arrived this second time in France, 
the year 1791 was far advanced, and many of 
those hurrying events had tak^i place whkh 
brou^t the royal family so qmcldy down tlie 
rapid gradations of their ruin — the first Fede- 
ration of July 1798) when half a million of 
spectators ran rkt in the confusion of what they 
called loyaky and patriotism, but which was, in 
Akti, bat the remains of servile adoration ta the 
name of <^ Kmg,^ mixed with an ignoeaal end:u« 
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MSLBm for that of '•Country^ — the revolt of 
the guards in the spring following, when Louis 
wafi stopped on his attempted departure for 
Saint Cloud, and his extensive prison, of all 
France, changed for the limited Gonfinement of 
the Tuileries — the flight to Varennes, in Juiw 
1791 9 the arrest of the King, and its consequent 
effects, of utter alienation on the people and 
total despair upon the queen ; when, finding all 
the effort H of her courage futile, she gave her- 
H'if up for awhile as abandoned by heaven as 
well as nmii, and her beautiful profusion of 
golden hair wns in one day turned to silver 
white, by the usur])ing touch of grief, which 
•Hatched the transnuiting wand from the l(K>sened 
grasp of time : — and finally, among these ejxKhs 
of misfortune, came, in September, 1791, the 
acceptance of the constitution by the king and 
the legislative assembly — which instead of a 
splendid union of ])()wer with liberty, was merely 
the mockery of a junction, which fore-ran the 
degradation of the one and the consequent abuae 
ikf the other. 
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The last <^ these erents iras hailed (as was 
usual with every act which assembled the mol- 
titude and gratified their vaiD-^oriousiiesB) with 
arrlamation, rejoicing, and the treacherous sem- 
Uance ot happiness. But it plunged the actors 
of conceded royalty into deep sorrow. It dis- 
persed the calenture which had so long deceived 
the monarch, and he saw in reality the booming 
wares of ruin where he had heretofore imagined 
the vegetation of rational change. 

The various events thus hastily sketched^ 
were the grand acts of the political drama whidi 
was obvious to the whole world ; but it must be 
left to the imagination to figure the hours of 
bitter agony endured by the unhappy persoiH 
ages who filled the parts <^ chief victims in the 
tragedy. Independendy of the positive misetj 
inflicted on the royal family, every evil that 
cnidty could heap on prick was accumulated to 
crash the spirit of the queen. She seemed to 
bear ^ a eharmed life** agunst the attempts of 
her ferocious enemies — and their only dianoe of 
rid£ng themsdves <^ her gallant opposition to 

VOL. It, F 
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fmbBc iiid fijoetgd aMpe miiiiott to wHuruaum f 
<iacfi « ^ Idngpttt cm At ffa€ ecMbni&Mi of ihe 
Biuiiye rMiy of the Tedenium) theretniAfome* 
tfitiig of protection m her own liigh beifkig^ fbflt^ 
« on tlio «xth of October at \enmOmf mui 
here paralyzed tbe nifloj «n»« that ieemednernd 
todoherharaL Indigmtiee too groie l!ar recoid 
here were heaped on her with unffiochhif hm* 
ta%. Nothings in shorty wae left undone^ ercn 
in her moat domestic hoam^ that eoaU be 
wounding to a wonuin of a proud and ddicate 
mind, and indicative of moral ttnpkode and 
groffneii on the part of her perMcutori.. 
SiMii waa the ^bet of dieie ptirato 
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upon the leadeis of the revcJutkiii, which had 
ah^ady proved that a natkm may buy even 
fieedom at too high aprice, that ahnostall who 
had capadty sufficient to distinguish its jusi 
boundaries, turned with remorse and pity towaids 
the victims of th^ miscalculating enthusiasm. 

The king, his conduct and ofHuions, were 
muvcrsally overlooked, but evoy mind was 
bent upaa his unfortunate consort. Mirabeau, 
La Fayette^ Dumourior and Bamave, woe one 
and all impressed with the desire to save the 
monarchy and serve the queen. But they had 
destroyed thdr own power and could not acquire 
ha caaSdGoce. One of her weaknesses was the 
deqi disdain which confounded all the revolu- 
tionists together, and marked them all as objects 
of hatred and distrust She listoied to their 
{voposals, but she rejected thdr advic^ and 
doubted ibm sincerity — and thus threw away 
successively a hundred chances of idief . 

During all these strug^es of wretchedness 
the queen'*s mind was in a state <^ utter miaeiy 
—but her temper was never ruflBed, her oouragp 



iMB^Md^ WImmi flflftioC htf BliittdMiiiift miii 

iAai fipijr whlili niiiil^)iiir« m^ma Ami dup 
fadhm mmI dtiiiii Jiilif ■ ^^ It ii ihiidi who Hi 

AaMMti wboM tttfVM AM ^MH ft ^ AlftiglAi^'^Mlt 

i^tt tliA urnrfctiyw of Imt •■*^i*<l inMiiiiAii AihiMi 

4U hiilth. TlMfp4tf utidi wUtiOid liir hair 
did not ]mite lunr oouotoiuuiot usitoiidifd* Hir 
fcftiurei dtipkyed its ilatnps she gtww ibia; 
Mid her nyMii io p«rpotualljr ovMrflowiog with 
idt UMirgy t)«co»o twollen and red. 

Comeliuf h«d been two or three day% in Periiy 
YMnljr endeavouring to procure a eight ot tbe 
queen, and wee suffering interne Anxiety in bii 
diMppointmonti when en evening wee fiiud ibr 
the public appearing ot the royal family at the 
Italian Ofiera. They had already appearedi 
ffince the acceptance of the Constitution, at tlie 
Theatre Franfoie and the French Opera, and 
were remarkably well reoeived. It.wae lbef»- 
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fore determined that they should frequently 
shew themselves to the people, and high hopes 
were entertained that the public mind might 
settle down into a state of radonal loyalty. 

Cornelius was one oi the first who took his 
station in the pit of the Italian Opera on the 
night in question. Tlie house was soon filled ; 
and, punctual to the appointed hour, the king, 
the queen, and the princess Elizabeth with their 
attendants entered their box. Their reception 
was good, notwithstanding that many emigra* 
tions had greatly reduced the number of the 
nobility, and that the theatre was filled with aii^ 
audience not composed of what was formerly 
ccm^ered the higher ranks. But a strong 
feeling existed just then in favour of the royal 
party in the better classes of the people, for the 
struggle between them and the vilest, which 
ended in the triumph of the latt^, had not yet 
Ukesi place. 

C<Mmelius gazed tor a long time on the only 
object which was viable for Aim, imconsdous of 
die applaudiDg shouts wUdi hailed her appear* 

p8 




ance ; und It was nol lill the jK-rfominnce vil 
far uilvtuiccd, tlinl hi- wgtuiiwi tUe composure 
Mbutry for n just uiidLTslantling of wlmt was 
ing forwonl. Thf ojwru was prix;L-cdlng 
nuqulUy, ami wua nearly (iuiahcd, wlicti one 
' the Hn^i-rs laid oh mifortniiatt' cmpliaas 
Ipun a lioe wbicli conliiiiied ihe plirasc "iih 
I love my mistress," and Hccoui)iuiijiiig the 
cxpreawou by a gesture of profound respcti, 
turned umidf' tha queai> box.. No wuoec 
wu the MMind utMcd than it became the aguJ 
for. a deiqperate chwge ia the uoanimous trao- 
quillity which ragoed in the tlieatre. Many of 
the audience understood Italian, which was the 
language of the perfufBumce ; whil^ the transla- 
tkws <^ the fnece, printed with the original and 
scattered through the house, put almost every 
one in possession of the sense of what was 
uttered. No sootier was the word Miiitreu 
pronounced than several persons started up in 
the pit, by a simidtaneous, and it might have 
been supposed concerted movement, and ex- 
claux)«d with violeDc^ "No Mistress t" "No 
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Master r* " Liberty ! Liberty !*' These cries 
were instantly answered from the boxes by loud 
shouts of " Vive le Roi r " nve la Reine P 
" Vive a jamais la Reine r The uproar was at 
its height, the performance stopped ; every one 
in the theatre rose in his place except she who 
was the unintentional cause of the tumult, and 
she sat with a calm and dignified look while all 
around her trembled with agitation or fear. 

Cornelius had been hitherto passive, feeling, 
but not acting in the scene, when a man beside 
him in the pit made himself particularly con- 
spicuous by his shouts of ^* Liberty!" "No 
Mistress!'" which he uttered with a menacing 
gesture directed against the queen. Our heroes 
blood mounted high — he could no longer restrain 
himself — but raising his arm he felled the in- 
sulter to the ground. This was the first blow 
struck, but the contest immediately became 
general and fierce. The great majority of the 
pit were opposed to the queen'^s party, but 
several of these jumped down from the boxes. 




mA wUb AiM who CMM tohiviVMiB ain«^ 



iMiii|[ till Mjnii ilwiil lockf of tht lMiiiiii% 
Mndi wv win hm nj'init ckhi ivonMfy 
Araogfa tlw dr» our biro parMiod with pm^ 
TMiog vMigMtiev tlM moB who bod int RKMid 
Ms iadigDK&ao into ■ction. He snxcd him bjr 
the throat with one hsnd, and dealt whb the 
other repeated blowi, whidi hi* victim need no 
nanly tffon to avoid ; but he Kreamed bomdy 
tor mercj, and to Comeliut't great astonymicat 
•ddreMed him by hit name. Our hero ceaaed 
Mb atwulta upon thit directly perwnal apftti, 
and could tcarcely credit hit tentea when fait 
beaten foe whi^iered him that he waa hit fbtncr 
aiKKnate Annand. 
A few hurried worda of reoogmtioa paMffil 
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between tlicm, and Camdias in his 
Jigreed to ffdlow Annand finom the theatie ; tat 
the Im^ and queen had retired dming this 
alarming scene, andoorheiowasdonfaljanuoiis 
to see after her safetjr without the hoos^ and to 
learn somewhat of the career of die aheied and 
d^raded being whom he aooompamed. Thqf 
made their wajr throng^ die combatants^ and 
as thej entered the street th^ saw dievograd 
carnages morii^ off at a q[aidL paee, esooited bj 
the national guards^ and unobstnicted bj the 
mob, who had not yet heard the partirwlars of 
what had passed widun. 

As Comefios stared at his wjmi m m ii he 
coold scarody reconcile himself to the bcBef that 
he saw befive Um the once gay, flashy, well- 
dressed aristocrat, whose lace and raffles and 
perfumery had made him conqacuoos among 
the Tain and hanghty oomticn of TeranDea. 
He was now pale and hi^gard; Us blade hair 
hanging undressed upon his shooldcrs^ Ins dotfaes 
of a Tu^ar pattern and finfaion, and his whole 
pcBnn neglected and eren dirty. Armand read 
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fMr hero's thoughts ; and as they stopped under 
a teMr lighted gateway, he abruptly said, ^^ I 
know wliat passes in your nund, Comefius— but 
toa must not think of me ; your own safety and 
llsfe serrke of the unhappy queen call loudly 
Ibr a pvonpt attentioo to yourself. You see me 
tisittgyd — ttTcry way but in one respect ; I am 
ililL«--<ttii Tou bdieve me? still deeply attached 
%ri^ sar lkw«ili»r bcndfiictress. Do not reply to me 
^ nffwvMnrh or remark, but know that though 
fMt4)iH>r IkHT (U\ I labour night and day to 
s<r*v*— ^>r Tath<T t\^ save her."' 

^^ \^^V*t th^^ arr you* luihappy man, under 
lAte* Ai^*t\\l le^rt^ *** asked Cornelius. 

**' XiA:^ I kxK^w^ iK^ what !^ — answcrcd Armand 
%^W A >Kv^^ *jia(;:h ; Init rvcovwng his assumed 
4wr H*<' ^Yv<V<tt • W vjviickly aildcd — " No, I am of 
^ .^-tv^^ ^A<!^>«t — I am Ihu a /w/rto/, I sacrifice 
j^rtyt «v«I^T A•^ ^Kn^Xjcs <vw my c\>imtry''s good : 
^«i^ 3^- *McvxT* ;\v^\k tK>< of UH? — your very life 
SMiit^ ^'i^ A Ka^jT Vvxir v\MHluct in the theatre 
l( «vWvvn xWvT &^ \( v\Hi art* ih^covcrcd. 
«^ \v.\k xv«r Kv>>in? Ml ujwn me ; but still 
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without instant measures of safety you are lost. 
Your only chance is in trusting yourself to me.^ 

Con^lius wa9 struck with the force and truth 
of these observations. He reflected a nunnent 
on the hazard to which he was exposed, and he 
determined to avail himself of the proffered aid 
of Armand. 

** Will you give yourself up to me for tlus 
one night P'' asked the latter earnestly — " You 
have the choice between safety and destruction. 
Decide, will you P'* 

** I will — I do," answered Cornelius with 
firmness. 

"You shall have no cause to repent,^ ex- 
claimed Armand. — ^^ Follow me, and do in all 
things as I do. You must be initiated into the 
ranks of the patriots — ^you must be one of us 
in seeming — ^your safety and her's depend cm 
your conduct-^-tlionk and act afterwards as you 
wiU.^ 

*^ I shall not flinch from any trial,^ cried 
jCoiiielius — *^ embarked in the adventure, I will 
^Ofough with if* 
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-EnDU^,** aid Amumd, ^' jou are saved— 

:br -Jie nHyting of the lUuminati !^' 
Ai -Jie 'iciuiui *y£ ibis name Cornelius started 
nk back. He had heard of their horrid 
sTsd kiaev '^&r desperate designs. 
•• Y..H1 jearate r" said ^Vrmand — ^* you need 
'. for r jave L^ine throuffh it all.*" 

- F.^ar." vTieii Cornelius contemptuously — 

- - •• 

Jkimakud :o(ik liim by the arm, and they 
v^uickiy jnd silently on throu^ the 
viieti snveis. orossed the Place Louis XV., 



xad die jr:%ii:e, and soon gained the banks of 
lie r.ror. 
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